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"Most tooth loss cornes from gum troubles ," say dentisis. 

Fight Tooth Decay and 
Gum Troubles Both! 

New dental research proves you can help prevent tooth decay 
as you guard your gums—this doubly-effective Ipana way!* 

Dentists warn that to save your teeth, you — the doubly-effective Ipana way!* 
must protect your teeth and gums both. For new dental research proves that 
For not only does tooth decay cause Ipana’s spécial alkaline formula effec- 
untold misery and expense. Gum troubles tively reduces and keeps dowrt acid-form- 
cause even more tooth losses than decay, ing bacteria — considered a major causp 
say dentists. And gum troubles can strike of tooth decay. Ipana jully meets these 
anyone — even healthy. youûgsters and standards for an anti-decay dentifrice. 
teen-agers — with liftle warning ! And Ipana is the only leading tooth 

Now you and your family can help pre- paste specially designed to stimulate gum 
vent tooth decay and gum troubles BOTH circulation—promote healthier gums. 


*The Ipana way is doubly-effective. 1. Be- 
tween regular visiis to your dentist, brush ail 
tooth surfaces with Ipana after every meal. 
(Ipana’s spécial alkaline cleansing formula 
helps prevent tooth decay—leaves teeth clean- 
er, brighter.) 2. Then massage gums the way 
your dentist advises. (Ipana’s unique formula 
stimulâtes circulation — promûtes healthier 
gums. Feel the invigorating tmgle ! ) 


‘Mm 


Mrs. Stephen Schwartz of Catonsville, Md., and healthy gums both. So she makes sure 
doesn’t let her family risk halfway dental her family fights decay and protects their 
care ! One of Baltimore’s most successful gums, too — the Ipana way. Give your family 
fashion models, Mrs. Schwartz knows that the same doubly-effective dental care. Get 
an attractive smile dépends on healthy teeth Ipana Tooth Paste today! 

HEALTHIER TEETH, HEALTHIER GUMS- 

IPANA for Both! * 


Produel of Bristol-Myers 













Your loveliness 
is Doufoly Sale 


"Jo cl a^s l^oman 


is the young homemaker 


Veto gives you 
Double 
Protection ! 

C& -e^eâM/O . . . Veto gnards your 
loveliness night and day—safely protects 
your clothes and you. For Veto not only 
neutralises perspiration odor, it checks per¬ 
spiration, too! Yes, Veto gives you Double 
Protection ! And Veto disappearsinstantly to 
protect you front the moment you apply itl 


çÿ(yamZ& Always creamy and 

smooth. Veto is lovely to use and keeps you 
lovely. And Veto is gentle, safe for normal 
skin, safe for clothes. Doubly Safe! Veto 
alone contains Durâtes , Colgate’s exclusive 
ingrédient to make Veto safer. Let Veto 
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Success story of a new kind of girdle 
that gives young life to your figura 


PLAÏTEX' PINK-ICE 


new kind of girdle — with a powe 
stretch that dynamically slims yo 
to the perfect lines of fashion’s net 


:n under your sleek- international 









Sketched by Lowell 1 












New Sensational Money-Saving Plan ! 

DuBarry Success Course 

- Qdf} 1225 



with Introductory Supply of 
DuBarry Beauty Préparations 


a ? W âêre L'dîe anfrer fit has S” ey - e - S SP ‘ rkUllg ’ y ° Ur ha ‘ r 

been the practice to furnish with the It’s 



why Here's How Easy It Is to Start 







enfôu yôur lüppfy”üfDuBaTrÿ Iwÿ’prer _ _ 

Ë 2 —“II: ~ i: 

i-i'ïS -î'Zî.':;™,::,;;: DuBarry Success Course 
■“£“,5 ÜS^JgCSÎSStS A»»D, l „,. U ,,D i ,« i „ e 
































JEANNE CRAIN starringin DARRYL F. ZANUCK’S Production of "PINKY" a 20th Centurv-Fox Production 



A big surprise package wrapped in blue 
ribbon instead of pink — that’s what 
Jeanne Crain’s baby, Mike, turned out 


Il Test: To soften, a lotion 
bsorbed by the upper layers of 
:gens Lotion contains quickly - 

oils that merely coat the skin. 


Jergens Lotion 


hand smoothed with Jer| 


HOLLYWOOD STARS PREFER JERGENS LOTION 7 TO 1 























The Most SunmstD Bride 



Membership 


ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB, 


















39,468 DENTISTS SAY 



Mceroys 

Fitter 

the 

Smoke! 



Yet Viceroy, with its exclusive 
filter, -osts far less than any 
other filter-tip cigarette made. 
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was the task of thinning out the con- 
füsing swarm of nictname diminu- 

In English we haye a moderate use 
of diminutives such as Betty for Eliza¬ 
beth and Bill for William, but in Rus¬ 
sian each name has many different 
diminutives, which is very bewilder- 
ing to most English readers of Russian 
novels. I am proud to déclaré that no 
reader of the novels I revised will need 
to trace back a character fîrst intro- 
duced as Maria, then almost immedi- 
ately referred to as Manya, Mashenka, 
Moura or Moussia. 

Actually, the glut of Russian nick- 
names constitutes a language refrne- 
ment, for each diminutive conveys a 
particular shade of meaning, but no 
one who hasn’t grown up with the 
language can possible cope with ail 
their elaborate variety. 

As a glaring example, take the 
diminutives applied to Alexandra, my 
name. I hâve at least fourteen of 
them in Russian. When Russians are 
béing formai with me, they call me 
Alexandra Petrovna, the patronymic 
Petrovna meaning daughter of Peter, 
because Peter was my father’s given 
name. Next cornes Sasha, the nick- 
name ail my friends call me by. In 
Russia, however, ï might also be nick- 
named Shoura or Sanya. Ail three, 
however, also are used as diminutives 
of Alexander. Sonie fun, huh? 

Now for the complications. If you 
want to call me dear Sasha, the way to 
do it is to call me Sashenka or Sash- 
ichka. Sashka means naughty Sasha. 
Little Sasha is Sashok, and funny little 
Sasha is Sashenok. Ail these mean- 
ingful nicknames may equally take 
the forms of Shurenka, Shurik, Shurka, 
Sanychka or Sahyushka. 

And that isn’t ail—but I guess it’s 
enough. 

Riding Cote 

The stylish new tight-waisted, full- 
skirted coats that Paris is wearing this 
autumn are known as redingotes. The 
.Word “redingote” has been batted back 
and forth between the English lan¬ 
guage and the French language in a 
most peculiar way. Originally it was 
plain English “riding coat.” Paris 
borrowed it in the Eighteenth Cen- . 
tury, and misspelled it “redingote.” 
Then after awhile we took the Word 
back again, but with the twisted 
French spelling. . . . Languages can 
be as unaccountable as styles. 

Strictly Human 

An Ohio wife nagged her husband 

got fired for it; Work was scarce in 
his line. He and his wife and chil- 
dren drifted toward ruin. In despera- 
tion the wife went to the Family 


Service supported by the local Com- 
munity Chest. She took ail the blâme 
for the situation, promised to make 
what amends she could if it were 
remedied. A Family Service com- 
mittee called on lier husband’s former 
boss, laid the cards on the table, talked 
the boss into giving the job back to the 
husband. AU hands profited from the 
deal. A family saved from disaster is 
an asset to any community. 

I thought you would want to know 
about this down-to-earth instance of 
help provided by the Community 
Chest. It is merely one of a gréai 
many similar incidents that hâve 
corne to my attention. In addition to 
Family Service work, the Community 
Chest provides essential funds to the 
Boy Scouts, Girl Scouts, visiting nurses 
and most of the neighborhood welfare 
tmits that uphold our American way of 
life. Your Community Chest deserves 
the very largest contribution you can 

She’s an Executive 

The female of the family Cervidae, 
which includes ail kinds of deer, has 
long been a classic Symbol for gentle- 
ness. “Gentle as a doe” is a familiar 
expression. From her New Jersey 
farm, a friend of mine now tells me 
a different story about a doe. 

This doe is a lone operator, doesn’t 
hang around with the other deer, pre- 
■ fers solitude. But she is no weak sister. 

As the late pears ripened on a tree 
less than a hundred yards from my 
friend’s farmhouse, the doe came every 
day to nibble a leisurely fruit diet. She 
felt very much annoyed when the 
pears were discovered by a neighbor’s 
cows. With her head lowered for effi¬ 
cient butting, the gentle little doe 
hauled off and chased fïve big fat cows 
away from the pear tree. She ran them 
right into their own barn, a quarter 
of a mile across the field, then she 
very calmly retumed to her dainty 
lunch. 

—Princess Alexandra Kropotkin 



CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 


If you are moving, advise us in time 
so you won’t miss your next issue of 
Today’s Woman. Allow five weeks for 
a new delivery. When ordering a 
change, please name magazine and fur- 
nish an address label from a recent issue. 
If unable to do so, suppjy old and néw 
address, including postal zone number. 
Address ail subscription correspondence 
to: Today’s Woman, Fawcett Building, 
Fawcett Place, Greenwich, Conn. 












When baby fusses because of 

“Childhood Constipation” 



•■• sive Fletcher’s Castoria! 

S "lt’s the laxative mode especially for infants 
and children...children of ail âges." 
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DOUBLE ACTION BEAUTY MASQUE 

wakes up skin circulation... cleanses with depth action 

TUSSY CREAMY MASQUE does double duty... for your beauty! 

FIRST-a remarkably deep action wakes up local circulation, 
brings a tingling blush to your skin. This action helps combat 
the young skin’s tendency to blackheads and blemishes... 
helps make any skin clearer! Your complexion is stimulated— 
to throw off impurities that tend to make it muddy, dull, sallow looking. 

SECOND—Tussy Creamy Masque has remarkable cleansing action. 

This magic cream searches deeply, banishes every bit of dirt and 
grime—much more thoroughly than ordinary cleansers. Both 
ways you win! Tussy Creamy Masque helps make a troubled skin look 
clearer and cléar skin more radiant. Just smooth on Tussy Creamy Masque 
—leave it on a few minutes—and, magic—it splashes off with water. 

Then... see your complexion fresh and glowing, ready for romance. 

At ail good cosmetic counters, $1, $1.75, $3 plus tax. 


TUSSY™, masque 



With the sharpened needle of 
Knowledge we can tailor those pants 
to the exact size and style we want! 

Mrs. May W. Hall 
East Hampton, Corot. 

. . .Her letter is an open déclaration 
of frustration. She has a strong secret 
itch to don her husband’s trousers, take 
over his razor and pipe, and relegate 
the poor guy to the kitchen while she 
expotmds her own political views. 

Let me wara Mrs. Krimmer that the 
men who are “running around too 
much” are usually running from a 
woman. If a home is attractive and 
pleasant as well as comfortable—ail 
the job of a woman—a blast of dyna¬ 
mite can’t force a man out of it. 

Marion H. Home 
Augusta, Ga. 

I heartily agréé with Mrs. Krimmer. 
My husband is so busy being civic 
minded that he’s the perfect example 
of the man who couldn’t see the forest 
for the trees. 

There is genuine surprise in our 
daughters’ voices when they say, 
“What are you doing home?” 

Men should go back to the kitchen 
(home). If enough wives and mothers 
yell loud and long we can eut down 
enough trees so our husbands can see 
the forest. 

Alice Taylor 
Toppenish, Wash. 


Modem! 

Most of the houses in 
your building section are 
modem in design. I dis- 
like them because they 
don’t lend a warm feeling 
to a home. Most of those 
I hâve been in are small 
and hâve low ceilings. 

I feel that you buy a house for a 
lifetime investment. Give me the 
good old-style house with plenty of 
room. I’d like to see some colonial 
Dr Cape Cod houses in Today’s Woman. 
Don’t your other readers want some of 
“old-fashioned” warmth too? 

Mrs. B. F. 

Chicago, III. 


Fiction Fans 

What in the world ever happened 
to those short novels you formerly ran 
every month? I miss them enormously. 
I wish you’d corne clean and tell us 
why you’re not running them and 
when you will be using them again? 

Mrs. N. A. 

Baltimore, Md. 

Let’s forget the oh-so-happy mar- 
riage stories that fail to reflect the 
subtle heights and depths of this com- 
plex relationship. 









Does your charm show in your hand? . 
Whether or not you believe it does, your 
well-groomed fingertips show you’re 
fashion-wise. When you use Dura-Gloss, your 
fingertips say you’re practical, too. For 
Dura-Gloss means exciting shades, quick 
application, long lasting beauty . . . ^=,5. 
ail yours for only îoÿ. 


DURA-GLOSS 


NAIL POLISH 


>n-smear remover iot and 25^...lipstick 25^ 10 e 







4low woriderfuj for YOU ! 

Stopette Deodoraat 

sprays away uaderarni odor 
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★★★When Charlotte Montgomery’s 
daughter was asked to fill in a ques¬ 
tionnaire telling what part of her 



Charlotte Montgomery, who tells readers 
how to stretch their shopping dollars in 
What Makes a Good ShopperPSee page 49 


mother’s time went into (1) paid 
work, (2) homemaking, (3) unpaid 
Work, young Miss Montgomery said 
her mother gave “half time to ail 

Mrs. Montgomery is the mother of 
two, wife of Harry M. Montgomery, 
President of the advertising agency, 
Hanly, Hicks and Montgomery. 

In her home town, Watchung, New 
Jersey, she is on the Board of Educa¬ 
tion, President of the Council of Social 
Agencies, on the Board of the League 
of Women Voters, Vice President of 
the New Jersey State Planned Parent- 
hood organization (in which she has 
been active for fifteen years), and on 
the Supervising Committee of a new 
community activity, the Community 
Audit. 

With her spécial knowledge of the 
merchandise market, she’s especially 
equipped, we feel, to do such a helpful 
article for Today’s Woman as What 
Makes a Good Shopper? which appears 
on page 49. 

She has published two novels and a 
number of magazine articles, and does 
free-lance copy writing for several ad¬ 
vertising accounts. For a year and a 
half she has been doirig “The Woman’s 
Viewpoint” column in Tide magazine, 
trade paper of advertising and •'mer¬ 
chandising. Apparently women readers 
of Tide welcome her as their great new 
spokesman. “So be it,” they Write. And, 
“Hear, hear.” And, “Wait till I show 
this to snme of the men.” 


★★★James Aswell cornes right out of 
the territory described in his story 
Shadow of Evil. With Mrs. Aswell, he 
lives on a farm two miles outside the 
oldest white settlement in the State of 
Louisiana. This town of about 7500 
soûls is named Natchitoches. It is prop- 
erly pronounced Na-Ka-Tosh (stress 
each syllable equally), but long-dis¬ 
tance téléphoné operators call it most 
anything, and soldiers bivouacking on 
the Aswell farm during the war re- 
named the town “Smith.” Let us call 
it that. 

For ten years Mr. Aswell was a good 
citizen of Manhattan (New York), de- 
voted to newspaper work. Then he and 
his wife decided they didn’t hâve 
enough room. They planned a house. 
with a living room 20x30 feet, a fire- 
place so large they would hâve to use a 
dragging team to bring in logs. Then 
they moved to Louisiana and arranged 
a house exactly like that. 

In 1940 he ran for Congress from his 
district. “Lost my sense of humor dur¬ 
ing the excitement over ïeadmission of 
Louisiana to the Union in 1940,” he 
says; “but the voters saved me from a 
fate worse than death.” 

Now he is out of politics, though not 
out of the local news. There was great 
excitement in “Smith” whèn The 
Midsummer Pires, his most recent 
novel, came out. It was burned in the 
public square as “obscene and an in¬ 
vitation to lust.” A local lawyer got 
out a spécial édition marked with his 
identification of the characters as real 
people in the neighborhood. “He was 



James Aswell, author of Shadow of Evil, 
as he was drawn by his talented wife 
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To one she 
was everything! 


GREER 


^•GURSON 

ROBERT J, ^Q, 


YOUNG 


one of JOHN OÂLSWORTHY’S “THE FORSYTE SAGA" 
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LEIGH 
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Directed bv 

compton bpnnett . 

by LEON GORDON 
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shop with today's ni un un 



Hurrah for the hurdy-gurdyf 

We just love this toy version o£ the organ- 
grinder’s box and are tempted to try a hand 
at earning some pennies with it. Just turri the 
handle, the music box plays and the monkey 
dances up and down. Buy a few and put them 
away for Christmas. $2.50 ppd. Edith Chap¬ 
man, 50 Piermont Ave., Nyack, N. Y. 


Aluminam hand lcd steak 
finir es are modem in design, light in 
weight and low in price. Blades are finest 
quality stainless Steel, hollow ground, hand 
honed and polished. Handles are cast di- 
rectly onto the blade so they’ll never loosen. 
Knives are 9" long overall with' 5" blades. 
Set of 6 is $7.95 ppd. Post Mart, 260 E. 78th 
St., New York 21. 


Christwnas eard album solves the 
problem of how to display your favorite 
cards. Sturdy album has 11 pockets to hold 
cards of ail sizes and shapes. After the holi- 
days, album can be folded and put in the 
bookcase as a permanent record of cherished 
greetings. $2-95 ppd. Ward Phillips Co,., Box 
3451, Merchandise Mart, Chicago 54, 111. 





PROTECT SHOES ^ 
SSSË GALOSHES * 
wüïïSHU-TECS V 


Corne rain or snow 
slip SHU-TECS o 
over your shoes . 
before you slide int 
galoshes or boots! 


CALES, REPTILES from matting, 

’ s . . . HOSIERY 
ags; hold buckles f 
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Entrante elegance—z solid brass 
Early American door knocker with a full 
name hand-engraved in Old English letter- 
ing. It is 7" long and costs $4.25 ppd., in- 
cluding engraving. The companion door 
knocker for bedroom or guest room is en- 
graved with a first name in block lettering 
for $1.97. Art Colony Industries, 69 Fifth 


Magnetie mémo put !—just the gift 
for a bùsy executive. Leather pad cornes 
with a gold-plated mechanical pencil which 
magnetizes to its right side. Florentine 
leather with gold tooling and three stamped 
initiais. Brown, forest green, red, m^foon, 
blue or ivory. 900 mémo sheets about 4" x 4". 
$5.95 ppd. including initiais. Camalier & 
Buckley, 1141 Conn. Ave., Washington, D. C. 


Three litile pi g s and the marna pig- 
gie, too. Marna is a whopping big bank, hand- 
painted with a clover design and the owner’s 
name on one side. The little ones are purely 
décorative and insist on tagging along. This 
set is the 'kind of gift that is sui table for 
children or âdults. $3 ppd. La Palette, 509 
Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y. No COI> v 


More Shopping Nous 





























































A report on the Gottlieb Treatment —dentistry's newest miracle 


"V7ôur children may never need to know what it 
-*-means to hâve a tooth filled. There’s real hope now 
that the dentist can give their teeth an invisible armor 
plating that stops decay before it gets started. 

The same treatment can give your own teeth a 
“beauty coating” that makes them practically self- 
cleaning. And if you hâve the kind of sweet tooth that 
shoots pain clear to your toes when you eat sugar, or 
sensitive teeth that jab you with agony when cold foods 
or liquids touch them—you can bid the tendemess 
good-by. 

These Sound like irresponsible promises—especially 


when you realize that 95 per cent of Americans suffer 
from tooth decay, and that at this moment we hâve an 
estimated half-billion cavities aching to be filled. But 
a new treatment, credited with ability to stop in its 
tracks nine-tenths of ail tooth decay, has run a brief but 
critical gauntlet of dental testing and expérience. 

AU that is required is a gentle application of certain 
Chemical salts to tooth surfaces. The dentist dips a tuft 
of cotton into a liquid, rubs it thoroughly over the tooth 
surface, then applies another solution in the same way. 
The job is done. Nothing could be simpler! 

The entire procedure is as painless as brushing one’s 










Helpful Modem Points of View 

Presented with the hope this will be interesting and helpful ta you 


help ifovi 


doorman or amusing 
greeter in hall 
dining room fc 
Halloween or 


birthday parties. He 

your Garden Club 
exhibit booth. He 
can be used as a symbol 


my f 


barn dance, barbecue, festivity— 
for home, school, country club. 
This novel and .entertaining 
gent is fun to make. Here’s ex- 
plicit, easy how-to-make-him: 
FIRST you simply start ofF with a frame 
of2 x 4 ’s securely spiked. Heavy fence 



one of the most popular features of their Garden Show this year. 

We hope the foregoing is helpful to youjust 
us millions of people find chemin g 
Wriglefs Speurmint Gum helpful to them. 

Wrigley's Spearmint Gum is 
andard of quality for real chewing satisfaction. 


ganic material—open highways along 
winch decay-causing bacteria can 
filter past the enamel. 

This theory of tooth decay by-passes 
a score' of other théories upon which 
dentists hâve never fully agreed. The 
vital point is that Dr. Gottlieb con- 

about which something practical could 
be done. For, if you can seal the mi¬ 
croscopie soft pits on a tooth’s surface 
(the lamellae openings) decay or- 
ganisms can’t penetrate—so, no decay. 

The road from theory to practice is 
usually long. Dr. Gottlieb’s research 
did not end until a working team of 
sealing-off Chemicals was found with 
the help of his associâtes at Baylor Uni- 

S uppose it’s your child in the den- 
tist’s chair having a Gottlieb treat- 
ment. First the teeth are cleaned and 
kept dry with cotton rolls or rubber 
dam. Then a zinc chloride solution is 
applied to ail tooth surfaces for one 
minute. This is followed by a solution 
of potassium ferrocyanide applied in 
the same way. In the case of back 
teeth, a third liquid, an aqueous solu¬ 
tion of silver nitrate, gives added pro- 

That’s ail. The process may take as 
long as an hour for the whole mouth, 
since three or four teeth are treated 
at a time. Chemical action causes a 
cement-like deposit of a white sait to 
be laid down through the entire length 
of the lamellae, the soft crevices in the 

How often should the treatment be 
repeated? Twice a year, Dr. Gott¬ 
lieb advises, since new, unprotected 
tooth areas corne through the gums as 
the teeth erupt. At about the âge of 
six, the first permanent molars make 
their appearance. This is a vital time 
to begin protection of the last set of 
natural teeth your child will ever 
hâve. If Junior falls off his bicycle 
and chips a tooth, the freshly exposed 
surface should be impregnated at once. 

Even baby teeth are helped by im¬ 
prégnation when they’re full of cavi- 
ties and filling is impractical. The 
treatment won’t fill the cavities but it 
will coat the walls and keep decay 
from reaching the pulp. This serves 
the purpose of a filling in teeth that 
will soon be shed anyway. 

Why won’t the treatment work for 
adults too? It will. But by the time 
we reach our early twenties, most of 
us hâve gained some immunity to tooth 
decay. Dr. Gottlieb surmises that min¬ 
erais from saliva are gradually de- 
posited through the years, doing a 
natural sealing-off job. By the time 
children develop such defenses they 
aren’t children any more, and decay 
has done its worst harm. 

A simple test proves that impregna- 
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these 


iey're so exquisitely packaged, so practical and 

so moderately priced. Select them from the fr 
Représentative when she calls at your home. 




I ’m thankful because there is nothing 
that I want; I hâve everything. I’U 
never hâve the biggest house in 
town, or a Hattie Carnegie original. 
My grocery bill hasn’t been paid yet 
this œonth. But my husband and I are 
worth, well, I’d say—fîve million 
dollars. We’ve got fîve children. And 
our days are brimful of blessings. 

I’ve never had dinner in New York’s 
Twenty-One Club nor do I expect to. 
But at dinner in our house today we had 
sweet potato pie made North Carolina 
style. I’il wager the chef at Twenty-One 
has never heard of my recipe nor would 
he hâve the touch to put in the right 
amount of sugar, butter and vanilla. He 
wouldn’t care whether it was the best 
pie in the World to a ten-year-old boy 
because he couldn’t see his eyes grow 
big and hear him ask excitedly, “Can 
we hâve seconds?” 

We didn’t hâve dinner music by a 
name band at our house unless a boy 
whistling as he wiped the dishes, a 
little girl practicing her accordion, 
Stephen practicing Lesson Six on a 
rented clarinet and the record player 
blaring Woody Woodpecker ail at the 
same time could be called a name band: 
Smith’s Supper Hour Program. 1 

I haven’t had my house done by an 
interior déco- [Continued on page 115] 


ïm worth 
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VE MILLION 


DOLLARS 






andtheBonedTurkey 


In which Mrs. Baxter stimulâtes the digestion of a poor, 
starved millionaire. P. S. He’s also her husband’s boss! 


the other hand, 
of stylishness; 


P eggy Baxter trailed after Sissie 
Jamieson through the town’s 
most élégant department store, feel- 
ing rather like a puppy on a léash. 
Mrs. Jamieson was a head taller 
than Mrs. Baxter, who stood five- 
feet-two and who still, despite hav- 
ing been married about a year, 
looked like a college freshman. To 
give herself poise, she always 
thought of herself as Mrs. Baxter. 


rerything about he 


BY FRANGES SHIELDS 






ILLUSTRATION BY RITA BERNARD 



31 




Tm gonna make your hnsband governor,’’ Ranger said. “But watch yourself, girl. 
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Don’t get no scandai on you, hear me! 


ILLUSTRATION BY ALBERT DORNE 














Is it the responsibility of a young wife to see that her hus- 


band keeps his good health? Yes, and here’s how to do it 

AV II Y HUSBANDS DIE TOO 


D alph Batès got up Saturday morning feeling a 

*- bit sluggish. At breakfast, he perked up a little 
as his two small boys chattered about electric trains 
and how to run them. He grinned at his pretty young 
wife as he stretched and stood up to leave. 

“Got ta, work .off this bay window, dear,” he said, 
slapping his stomach. 

“Don’t overdo, darling,” she said automatically. 

At the handball court, Ralph raced and sweated 
and heaved for air. After a hearty lunch, he went 
back at it again: badminton, the punching bag, 
more handball. That night, after a big dinner, 
friends came in to play cards. They stayed late. 

Sunday morning Ralph was up early for a sched- 
uled round of golf. He played a swift eighteen holes 
in the morning, ate a heavy lunch and insisted on 
another eighteen holes that afternoon. 

It happened Monday morning at the office, where 
Ralph sat at his desk most of the time. He leaned 
over to pick up a pencil and sprawled to the floor — 
dead of a heart attack. 

“Shocking,” everyone said. “And Ralph so young, 
too. Only twenty-nine,” 

Yes, shocking for Ralph. But it was worse for the 
young widow and her two children. For Ralph, sure 
of his good health, hadn’t bothered with much insur- 
ance. Even more tragic, Ralph, typical of thousands 
of other young husbands, could hâve been saved. He 
died because he ate too much, didn’t rest enough, 
overdid his exercise and failed to get regular medi¬ 
cal checkups. Like Ralph, other young husbands are 
doomed to an early death if they don’t change their 
ways. There’s no. denying that wives usually out- 


live their husbands by at least threè years. But your 
husband needn’t die young. His health is really up 
to you, to a great extent. 

This may seem to be a big job for you, at first. But 
your efforts to keep your husband healthy can al- 
most certainly prolong his life. And you can fit the 
job into your regular schedule. One young wife said 
that shopping for a specified diet made her market¬ 
ing easier and faster. Another wife was happy to 
see that working out a schedule with her husband 
“actually gives us more time together than we ever 
had before.” 

ood diet, of course, is the most obvious way to 
help keep your husband healthy. You must 
keep him from getting overweight. There’s a lot of 
truth in the old saying: “Al way s bet on a lean horse 
for a long race.” Every pound of excess flesh makes 
your husband’s heart work that much harder; life 
insurance figures show that lean and normal-weight 
people outlive the obese. The Sound heart, kidney 
and vascular System is the biggest factor in long 
living. 

Remember this: He çan’t take off the weight with 
exercise. Your husband would hâve to walk a whole 
mile just to take off the calories in one and a half 
slices of bread. The only sensible way to keep his 
weight down is with proper diet. 

If your husband is a city worker, he needs pnly 
about 2,500 calories a day. Yet he probably eats from 
500 to 1,000 calories more than that. The reason is 
simple: We inherited our eating habits from agri¬ 
culture! pioneers. • They [Continuai on page 76] 


YOUNG... 


Check these points about your husband's hcalth 
1. Does he hâve proper diet to avoid 


S. Does he get sufficient rest? 

3. Does he hâve a réïaxing hobby? 

U. Is your sex life happy and 
well-adjusted? 

5. Does he hâve regular medical, denta 
and eye examinations? 

If the answer is “no” to any of these 
questions, you’ve a job to do 
to keep your husband healthy 


BY HERBERT POELACK. M. 




“Darling,” saiti Jean, lying for 
the hrst time in her married life, 
“please don’t corne home today” 



J ean Lewis, bride of six months, stood be- 
side the driveway waving at the back of 
the blue coupe as it snapped briskly around 
the corner. After the car was out of sight, 
she stood there a moment considering mo- 
rosely that Chris, in his haste, had planted 
a kiss on the side of her nose. 

“And they lived happily ever after,” she 
said. “The rest of them.” The note of irony 
in her own voice shocked her because she was 
a girl not given to irony. 

She turned as a window in the house next 
door, the house that was too much next door, 
rattled up. A dusty mop was poked out and 
banged against the lower sill. Mrs. Ler- 
moody’s head followed. 

“Saw your lights on at three,” she re- 


marked in her very best gossipy voice. 

“We had a guest,” Jean said. 

“Another one?” Mrs. Lermoody said. 

“Oh, yes.” Jean attempted to laugh. “A 
charming man. Chris met him in the barber- 
shop yesterday. He sells yachts. Chris has 
always wanted a yacht. The man stayed 
until it was too late to go home. Did you 
ever want a yacht, Mrs. Lermoody?” 

Hysteria began to move up into Jean’s 
laughter. She noticed Mrs. Lermoody’s star- 
tled eyes, then whirled and fled into the 
house. 

Opposites are attracted to each other, her 
mother had said. 

She rehearsed words she might say to 
Chris. “Darling, [ContinuedL on page 58] 
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The editors select the eighth in the sériés 


Before her a hand, work-hardened, and a coat 


signifying neglect. Both vivid signs of an unhappy marriage .., 



Jt had been noisy and crowded at the Milligans’ and Mrs. 

liishop had eaten too xnany little sandwiches and too many iced 
cajfcfs, so thât now, out in the Street, the air felt good to her, even if 
it wns damp and cold. At thé entrante of the apartment house, 
site took out her change purse and looked through it and fourni 
thnt by counting the pennies, too, shé had just eighty-seven cents, 
which wasn’t enough for a taxi from Tenth Street to Seventy third. 

It was horrid never having enough money in yotir purse, sbe 
Playing bridge, when she lost, she often had to give I.O.U.’s and it 
was faintly embarrassing, although she always managed to make them 
resented Lila Hardy wlio could sav, “Can anÿone change a t« n 1 and who could 
dollars from lier small, sinart bag while the otlier women 
She decided that it was too late to take a bus and 
way, although the air down there would probably 
zling a little and the sidewalks were wet. And as she stood 
for thé traffic lights to change, shé felt horribly 


isv 






Listening Heari 

# # 9 hy Mary Fassett Hunt 


T liey sat in the cold sunshine, on 
a bench at the lake front, and 
watched the excursion boats corne 
in every half hour or so. The bands 
played on the boats and the songs 
they played seemed jangling and 
always the same. 

Emily thought the music sounded 
sad. Yes, there was sadness in the 
air, despite the people gaily getting 
on and off the boats, in spite of the 
blue and gold of the day, in spite of 
the teasing wind blowing the grass 
into little fiat green patches. The 
sadness was in the way she felt 
about her mother sitting beside her, 
and about her husband, who was to 
meet them later in the day. 

The things her mother had said 
couldn’t be laughed off much longer. 
They couldn’t be ignored nor tumed 
aside. They implied too much gen- 
uine dislike of Emily’s husband. 
They even hinted that a divorce 
would not be exactly a disaster. 

Emily sat very still The wind 
pushed her coat away from her hand 
and she saw the modest engagement 
diamond shining above her wed- 
ding band. She shivered with sud- 
den cold. The sense of impending 
crisis in her life disquieted her. 

Emily glanced sideways and saw 
that her mother was looking out 


across the curling water with that 
lively, brilliant look she always had 
when she was enjoying herself. Her 
eyes were as full of bright blue 
color as a girl’s. She was humming 
under her breath along with the 
. band. 

She had Wanted it ail to go on as 
it had before Emily’s marriage— 
the confidences between them, the 
shopping ^prees, the long substan- 
tial lunches in Loop restaurants, the 
concerts and movies and plays, and 
the music at home on the piano, the 
playing and singing until ail hours 
—Emily, herself, had loved it ail. 
There had been endless youth in her 
mother’s small, staunch figure, hur- 
rying along exuberantly under the 
falling snow, or in the spring wind 
carrying a bunch of daffodils bought 
from the flower seller on the ele- 
vated platform. She could hâve gone 
on forever enjoying their life if it 
were not for Craig. 

Yet Craig was not wholly to 
blâme. He had begun by trying. For 
sheer embarrassment and misery, it 
would be difficult to match his awk- 
ward approach to her mother on the 
day that he first had spoken of his 
engagement to Emily. He had 
shaken back his lank, dark hair de- 
terminedly and stood in the crowded 


little front room of their apartment, 
his eyes glazed from the ordeal. 

He got out at last: “Has Emily 
told you?” 

■ Her mother had laughed a little. 
Yes, Emily had told her, she admit- 
ted, conveying in her manner and 
her laugh an impression of taking 
the whole thing very lightly. 

He had stumbled on about not 
wanting to take Emily away from 
her, aetually. He said he knew how 
it -was, that Emily was ail she had. 

Oh, she said, she didn’t think he 
was going to take Emily away, her 
tone implying a meaning that was 
ail too literal. 

He had grown wary after that, 
and silent. She had remained cheer- 
ful and intimate with Emily. The 
web of attitudes had begun a pat¬ 
tern of behavior that led inevitably 
to this instant when they must, at 
last, talk about it. Even the setting 
was right for what Emily must say. 
The jangling tune in their ears, the 
chilly sun, the pleasure boat on 
which they could embark if they 
chose. In some mysterious fashion, it 
lent an added irony to the bitterness 
of what was past and the impending 
choice that lay ahead for Ëtmly. 

“It isn’t that I didn’t want you to 
marry,” [Continued on page 120] 



Do you knowr your 


rphe medical specialist who probably is most im- 
portant to you as a woman, is the gynecologist. 
Sometimes he can help you when no other doctor 
can. You can understand why when you realize that 
after his regular medical training he spends addi- 
tional years working in his spécial field. 

Gynecology is the branch of medicine which deals 
with women, their constitution, the disorders that 
affect them and the ways in which they can keep in 
good health. It includes a study of obstetrics: the 
problems and care of women during pregnancy, labor 
and childbirth. 

Ail the organs which give a woman her femininity 
are delicately tuned. Just a slight increase or réduc¬ 
tion in the sécrétion of a single gland, for instance, 
may hâve widespread effects on her health. 

These organs, even under normal health, are subject 
to constant change—in menstruation, in periods of 
pregnancy, at the period of ménopausé. Small wonder, 
then, that the gynecologist, whose specialty is féminine 
disorders, can so often be of help to you. 

Many young women suffer outright misery— 
periodic or continuous—because their mysterious fémi¬ 
nine cycle is in some way abnormal. Many others 
are living a life shadowed by vague aches, pains and 

Today, for many such women, teamwork between 


from féminine ailments. I found striking évidence 
of this in my recent talks with family doctors, gyne- 
cologists and the patients themselves. 

One young woman I met was thoroughly frightened 
because her family doctor had sent her to a gynecolo¬ 
gist. For several months she occasionally had bled 
between the times of her mensttualperiods. But going 
to a specialist meant to Janet that something dreadful 
must be wrong. Perhaps she’d hâve to hâve an opera¬ 
tion. Or did the symptoms mean the dread disease 
of cancer? . 

While the gynecologist examined her, Janet was 
tense and worried. Finally he said, “Your trouble 
was a little tumor that we call a polyp. It was about 
the size of a pea, at the neck of the utérus.” 

“Was —what do you mean?” Janet asked. 

“Well,” the doctor smiled, “it’s out now.” 

He had snipped it out while she was on the examina¬ 
tion table—so quickly and painlessly that she hadn’t 
even known what he was domg. 

“I don’t think it will corne back,” he said, “because 
I cauterized the base of the tumor.” 

He assured her that the tumor didn’t appear to be 
malignant or cancerous. A week later he reported 
that a routine microscopie examination revealed no 
cancerous tissue, and there was nothing more for 
Janet to worry about. She still thinks this simple 
end of ail her fears is the most [Continued on page 129] 


WOMEN’S DISORDERS ARE HIS BUSINESS 

One of thé most thrilling stories in medicine is the story of the gynecologist, expert in the 
widespread, mysterious disorders of women. This medical specialist is relieving women 
every day of the fear, embarrassment and pain of menstrual ailments, ovarian growth; 
and miscarriages. He is doing pioneer work today, too, in the treatment of sterility, 
frigidity and difficulties of pregnancy and childbirth. With your family doctor, he is 
dedicated to keeping you in the best of health. 
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First in a sériés of common-sense 


articles by various notable writers 


on medical specialists 


hy Lawrence (miton 
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iïj/jDawn jPoweffl 


T he moment Fanny caught sight of 
Claudia’s familial- cheetah coat on the 
matinée train, she felt a pang of nostalgia. The 
fact of the matter was that poor Fanny had 
been desperately lonesome since the quarrel 
with Claudia, her dearest friend and rival, 
two years ago. Paul was safely back in the 
home port, true enough. But while being 
engaged to Paul füled her heart, it did not 
£11 her days or even ail her nights. She had 
missed Claudia dreadfully. No other young 
woman of her acquaintance had shared her 
passion for the ballet, roller derbies and Little 
Orchestra Concerts. Nobody else collected 
Jean Sablon albums and T. S. Eliot. No one 
in ail Rochelle Gardens except Claudia and 
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herself liked long Sunday walks along the 
frozen creek, ending with hot punchinos at 
the Highway Inn. 

Certainly Paul Seldon had no such interests, 
and it was amazing that the two serious love 
affairs in his life had been with ladies of tastes 

“How do you start speaking to someone 
you’ve eut dead for two years?” Fanny mused, 
watching Claudia adjust her packages in the 
rack just four seats ahead of her. She was 
surprised at herself for feeling no bittemess 
any more. Perhaps that was because Paul 
was reàssuringly contemptuous of the girl he 
had almost married. Or was it because 
Claudia now was definitely engaged to that 


Canadian flier? And Fanny was to be mar¬ 
ried to Paul. Perhaps if Claudia had been 
wearing a fine new mink, Fanny reflected 
honestly, instead of the same old cheetah, she 
might not hâve aroused this surge of nostalgie 
affection. Oh, Fanny did miss her, indeed she 
did! The Trumbull girls would do for parties 
and general fun. And Paul’s sister, Ada, was 
very intelligent about the fine arts, since she 
was an English teacher at Finch. Then there 
were former schoolmates who led inde- 
pendent lives in New York during the week, 
but came home week ends and could be 
counted upon for a worldliness lacking in 
other suburban groups. But Claudia—like 
Fanny herself— [Continued on page 116] 


























Let prices be high, or let prices be low— 
the real shopper still searches out the best buyv 
Here are some tips from five young homemakers an 
how to make your shopping dollars stretch 



by CH,mwm MONTGOMERY 

DRAWING BY RICHARD HOWARD 


ome women seem to get lots more than others for their 
money in comfort, style and family good living. I’m 
k } sure that you’ve wondered, as I hâve, how they do it. 
Hâve they learned a formula which ail of us should use to 
get the best buys and the most happiness out of purchases? 

I decided to ask the five best shoppers I know, “How do 
you do it? What makes you such a good shopper?” I felt 
sure that if I could find out how they buy I could pass on 
some helpful, valuable information to you. 

First, I called on Peggy because her friends often ask her 
to go with them when they hâve an important purchase to 
make. That’s the greatest compliment you can pay to any 
shopper. 

“I love to feel I shop well,” Peggy told me. “It’s such an 
important part of homemaking, I think it’s worth ail the 
time it takes.” 

Peggy began by saying that the most useful basic shop¬ 
ping rule she’s leamfed is that good or bad quality runs ail 
the way through an article. [Continueli on page 125 ] 
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Father Goes Through 


Diologically and psychologically, we fathers hâve 
been taken for a hayride. From the altar rail to 
the labor room, we are the butt of feeble jests. At 
home we run a bad second to Mother in the affection 

known to run third to the family dog. If you think 
that this article is about to invent a cure for domestic 
abuse, you hâve another guess coming, because you are 
listening to a beaten, tired old wreck who hoisted the 
white flag years ago, only to see it shot to ribBons. 

We hâve two children—-both girls. Virginia Lee is 
ten and Gayle Peggy is four. The missus is a moon- 
faced lady named Elinor, who came equipped with a 
whim of iron and a temper about one-eighth of an inch 
long. After eighteen years of married life, I under- 
stand her perfectly and she knows me a little too well. 
She is the kind of patient soûl who will ask the chil¬ 
dren twice—in the ordinary tone—to wash their hands. 
On the third time around the scream has been known 
to peel wallpaper from the top down, set off fire- 
sprinkler Systems two blocks away and cause both 
yoimgsters to stand pat and murmur: “Just for that, 
we won’t do it.” 



Biologically I took my fïrst beating when I learned 
that it was Elinor who would hâve the babies. I would, 
Dad told me, play a minor rôle in the produc¬ 
tion. However, as compensation for organic 
shortcomings, I would be known henceforth 
as the Head of the Family. To the Bureau 
of Internai Revenue, that is, 

It was seven years before we were blessed 
with a child, and when the great event 
occurred, you’d hâve sworn that no one 
ever had a kid before and that no one 
would again. Until this moment, I was 
head man around the house. But when 
tiny Virginia Lee came home, I 
wasn’t just demoted to second 
place—I was endured. 


At this point, Elinor and I became ultra-scientific 
and pounced on any book which would give üs the 
latest dope on how to bring up the child. Ail of them 
scared us half to death. We both began to feel that 
the only safe way to bring up a child would be under 
a glass bell. 

In spite of ail our reading, our little lady began to 
grow. She had blond wavy hair and the proper num- 
ber of teeth and she took her naps until she went to 
school. Then she told us, quite candidly, that her life 
ambition was to be a man. She was bright, too, not 
a bit shy, and she would not only say hello to any casual 
caller but would dish him the famiiy dirt before her 
mother could clap a hand over her little mouth. 

She began to develop character traits which were 
not traceable to her environment. For instance, at five 
a terrifie affinity burgeoned between Virginia Lee and 
God. She believed, with ail her little heart, that He 
was right there in the room listening to her, and her 
nightly prayers rang through the rooms—and down- 

Now, at ten, the love for God is as firm as ever, and 
corne slush, snow or intense heat, she will go to church 
whether her parents go or not. The nearest we could 
get to understand this faith is that Virginia Lee seems 
to feel that God is the ultimate in fair play; He will not 
décidé against a good person who is small and weak. 
Man will, she feels. 

She’s a big, apple-cheeked -girl today, perhaps a half 
head shorter than her mother. Her love for ail living 
things has now extended almost to bacteria. You can’t 
kill a fly in our house; you must shoo him outdoors. 
Stray dogs, cats, squirrels need search no farther for 
food and affection. Conversely, her favorite radio 
programs are the Friday night fights and the horse race 

She was six when Gayle Peggy was bom. In a vague 
way she understood that a baby brother or sister was 
en route, and in a less vague way she knew that 


by Jim Bishop 
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NEW HOMES for the Y OU N G FAMIEY 



Modem in Aeir Entjiand 


This modem house, simple in design, embodies the old New England traditions 
of conservatism and thrift. Designed by Joseph Stein, it was built in Witter bury, 
Conn., in 1949. Like the century-old farm houses that are its neighbors, 
this contemporary house was built to meet the needs of its time and location. 





This house stretehes gour building dollar 


It Saves Money Outside • Native stone, cheaper than cernent, is used in 
the foundation. • The exterior walls are made of cinder bloct and cedar siding— 
both inexpensive materials. These vamished-stained cedar walls will need 
little refmishing in the future. • A roof of three-ply felt, boirad with asphalt 
and covered with gravel, saves money on material and labor. • The 
radiant-heating System in the concrète fioor does away with the cost of 
excavation. • The open car port cuts initial outlay. 

It is adéquate in most climates and may be enclosed later if necessary. 

It Saves Money Inside • The cork-tile flooring laid directly over the concrète 
fioor is cheaper than hardwood and éliminâtes the need for expensive sub-flooring. 

(It takes a fine wax finish, too.) • The low, seven-feet-three-inch ceilings 
save material, labor and eut down considerably on fuel bills. 

• The double-glass Windows used throughout the house also save fuel, since the 
dead-air space between the two sheets of glass acts as an insulator. . 










































The living room, above and right, is roomy, 
well-arranged for entertaining, reading and dining; 
and it is easy to move around in. 

Wide -Windows give it plenty of light. 

The kitchen is a notable feature from the 
young family’s point of view. Its placement and 
a “see-through” between iitchen and nursery 
make it possible for the mother of the house 
to watch her children, whether they are in the nursery, 
the living room or playing outdoors. 

On the plan at left, notice how the flagstone walk, 
that begins beside the car port, 

continues into the part of the house where traffic is heaviest. 







Modem in New England 



The kitchen, left, is arranged for step- 
saving. The Work counter in the 
foreground is right beside the dining 
table in the living room. The sink has 
an electric garbage disposer. An electric 
dishwasher will be added later on. 
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told y ou about him; he vas my room- 
mate for two years at college.” 

“A pleasure,” Demmy said, and dis- 
appeared from the doorway. His voice 
floated back. “That’s a dirty tricl to 
play on a woman, even your wife, 
Chris. Corne on out of there.” 

More people, she thought as she got 
dressed. This one looks as though he’d 
eat like Gargantua. 

When she went downstairs, she 
heard them in the kitchen. She man- 
aged a smile and followed them. Chris 
sat at the kitchen table. Demmy Gay- 
lord was at the stove, one of her aprons 
ludicrously protecting the tweed trou- 
sers from the spatter of grease from the 
skillet. Something smelled very good. 

He grinned at her. “Sit down with 
Chris, Jean. I hâve his permission to 
call you Jean. I know this joker hus- 
band of yours from way back.” 

“I didn’t do any marketing,” she 

“I did the marketing,” Demmy said. 

“Handy guy, isn’t he, baby?” Chris 

“Very.” Jean sat down meekly be- 
side her husband. 

Gaylord tumed away from the stove 
and gave her a long, steady look, which 
was so honest and direct that it didn’t 
embarrass her. When at last he smiled, 
Jean felt as though she had known him 
ail her life. 

“This is my party,” he said. “You 
two get in the front room. Quick!” 

“Demmy,” Chris objected, “we’ve 
got a lot to talk. . . .” 

“Git!” Demmy said. He followed 
them in. Chris turned on the bright 
overhead lights. Demmy tumed on one 
small table lamp, tumed the overhead 
lights off. “Build a fîre, Chris,” he said. 

Chris grinned, took a few sticks of 
kindling from the brass basket and did 
as he was told. Demmy went back to 
the kitchen and they soon heard him 
rattling pots and pans. 

In a few moments he returned with 
their best tray, a decanter of sherry, 
two glasses and a plate of canapés. 

With the gestures of a perfect serv¬ 
ant, he presented the glasses. 

“Demmy, aren’t you going to hâve 
wine with us?” Chris asked. Demmy 
didn’t answer. He tumed and went 
back to the kitchen. 

Chris had a faintly bewildered look. 
He sipped his drink, crossed over and 
sat on the couch beside Jean. She 
reached over with her glass, and the 
rims touched with a faint Sound. “To 
us,” she said softly. Chris took her free 
hand. 

There were small things to be said, 
things best spoken in a voice that is 
not quite a whisper, yet is more inti- 
mate. With gentle touch Chris traced 
the highlights and shadows the fîre 
cast on her cheek. Time was not some¬ 
thing to be reckoned on a clock. 



Makes ail your favorites! 

White cake, chocolaté cake, yellow 
cake, spice cake, orange cake, upside- 
down cake, cupcakes, brownies, cook¬ 
ies—no end of delicious variations. 
And they ail hâve that moist, tender 
Swans Down goodness. See recipes 
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Fels-Naptha Soap 

MIID, GOLDEN SOAP AND ACTIVE NAPTHA 



Your washing machine 
needs this help! 
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Kangers vermin, but he hadn’t been 
violent about it, just shrugged and 
twisted his face into an expression of 
scom. “Let Steve find out. He’s young. 
He’s not for politics—I know. But 
you’re good for him. Pick him up when 
he’s bumped by that Camorra of 
heels—he’ll be bumped and he’ll need 
you.” 

Xt had been said gently, with love. 
So she had gone into the privacy of 
the voting booth and marked her ballot 
for the grave little anti-Kanger man, 
whom Steve opposed. But the man 
represented what Steve’s father had 
wanted for himself and his son; he 
spoke with such high earnestness and 
dearly read books and bathed regu- 
larly — frailties the Kangers osten- 
tatiously disdained the deeper they got 
in the country. She had voted against 
Cari Kanger, against Steve’s candidate, 
perhaps against Steve’s political future. 
She had voted, really, for the illusion 
of public office she had held before she 
felt herself swallowed up in Kanger 
politics. She had voted even for Hugh, 
in a way. Hugh had been responsible 
for so much of her thinking. She wished 
he hadn’t. She wished she had never 
met him, for more than one reason. She 
could see him now, the young in- 
structor in social studies, angular and 
ugly and magnetic as a lodestone. 

Damn Hugh forever. Not only for 
the months of their terrible, doomed 
love affair, but for the way he had 
taught her to think. Except for Hugh, 
she might be without a worry, hum- 
ming this moment down the slowly 
cooking ribbon of fiat highway, going 
with her husband into fulfillment and 
high adventure. Why had she corne to 
this land of heat and subtle, stalking, 
unnameable terror, anyway? There 
had never been any politics talked in 
her home. Her father, a quiet Lett cabi- 
netmaker, had brought her mother and 
herself down for a season to get away 
from the Wisconsin winter—and they 
had stayed. Then she had found her¬ 
self suddenly married to Steve, with 
the épisode of Hugh over and finished, 
and a steel-trap world of heat, im¬ 
placable heat and politics and vitupéra¬ 
tion and snide maneuver closing 
around her. 

S teve turned off beside a pair of red 
gas pumps in front of a low, raw- 
pine structure plastered with beer and 
snuff signs. On the dirty window a sign 
read HVRD MASTOCK, GEN’L MER- 
CHAN’SE, Clari could smell stock feed, 
and the paint on the car cooking. A 
pearl of perspiration crawled down one 
small breast; she shuddered. 

A fat, dirty man with a stubble of 
gray beard waddled out into the sun. 

“Hi, Mr. Steve,” he said without 
warmth, unsmiling. “Brother wants to 
see you. Did you git my post card?” 
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DON’T BE A WORRY BIRD! Perhaps you’re 
troubled about what you should know to 
keep baby healthy and happy. That’s natural, but not necessary. If your 
baby is taken regularly to a doctor and if you hâve a good book on baby 
care, you will gain quickly much of the knowledge you need. If you’d like 
the titles of several popularly recommended books, Write to CHIX at the 
address below. A list will be sent free. And—for ready and willing help in 
picking layette essentials that are best for baby’s health and happiness, visit 
your nearest store selling CHIX Baby Products. 

RULE NUMBER ONE ... to keep baby 

hTcmXpGau™ DiTpeïs ab In'9 A indepem 
dent Iaboratory tests, they were found 
softer and more absorbent than any other 
leading make. CHIX Diapers are made 
of double Iayers of woven fabric that al- 


freely. They’re ec 
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NEW BABY, NEW JOB! At first, taking 
care of baby and household jobs will be r 
problem. But here’s one way to make lif- 
easier from the start. CHIX Cottoned 
Diaper Liners make diaper washing " 
less work! A Liner goes inside of 

diaper—keeps bowel movemenl _ 

touching ana staining the diaper. Soiled 
Liners are just flushed away! 



BRIGHT IDEA FOR CLOUDY DAYS! 


re with CHUX, the ( 
pletely disposable diapers. Hâve a sup- 
ply of CHUX on hand, too, for «mes 
when you’re caught short of regular 
diapers because of slow indoor drying. 
CHUX need no waterproof pantie. 

BABY’S BED IS WHAT YOU MAKE 
IT! And it’s a comfortable crib to lie in 
that’s madewith CHIX Fitted Crib Sheets. 


















of the Big Greed. Ifs alivays wifh us 
and ifs just as ugly.” 

That was the year Hugh shifted from 
teaching to newspaper work. 

Hugh saw so much so clearly. Yet 
there remained a Paradox in his re¬ 
mark about the Little Greed—there 
were thousands with ignoble little 
greeds who voted for Senator Lenihan 
only because he. was strong and in¬ 
corruptible—the kind of man who 
wouldn’t cater to petty greed. She 
surrendered the problem, knowing 
only that ail this about Steve and the 

Steve, amiable and easygoing, worry- 
ing a piano at Blanding Ford or on the 
pier at Inlet City or for a school prom— 
yes, that was good and as it should be. 
But not Steve as governor, nor herself 
as the govemor’s wife. It was a dis- 
tortion of manifest destiny. Some 
people were meant to be simply ob¬ 
scure and merry—and Steve was one of 
those persons. 

I n the car once more, heading south, 
Clari asked timidly, “Steve, suppose 
you’re defeated for governor. What 
would you do? Couldn’t you go into 
something else besides politics? This 
State—these people—kind of scare me.” 

He reached down and squeezed her 
hand. 

“Don’t worry. I’m not going to be 
defeated. You’ll get used to the people. 
Kid ’em along. That’s politics. I feel it 
in my bones—this is oür big break. I 
can’t lose.” 

“But suppose you did?” Clari asked. 
Steve lifted his hand back to the 

“In that case I don’t know anything 
I could do. It would be pretty rugged.” 
He wet his lips. “In the army I spent 
a winter in Okinawa learning hot 
drums. I might get up a small band.” 

“Oh, Steve, that 'wouldn’t be bad! 
You could get up a band and we could 
work together traveling around like we 
planned once—” 

He eut her off. “Clari, you talk like 
a fool! Don’t you realize I’m set up to 
be governor of this State? Don’t you 
realize what that means to you and me 
both? Quit fighting me ail the tinte!” 

She nodded slowly. They drove on 
across the sizzling land. It was too hot 
to quarrel, too hot to think, too hot to 
worry about the closing future. 

They rolled on in silence. Uncon- 
sciously Steve ran his right hand along 
the thin white scar, up and back, up 
and back, steering with his left hand, 
Clari noticed idly. Through thin layers 
of cloth the plastic seat cover burned 
her flanks. 


Your Baby Deserves 
the Crib Mattress that’s 

Postur v-j)erfect 



Kantwet has the built-in Dorsal Pad 
for straight-line support! 

Your baby’s lifetime posture starts with the crib mattress 
you choose now .. . make sure it’s one that does every- 
thing to encourage a straight, sturdy back! KANTWET 
is the only “posturized” crib mattress, with every feature 
needed for correct support ... no wonder more 
mothers choose KANTWET than any other crib mattress! 

Remember, however, it isn’t a 
KANTWET unless it bears the 
famous KANTWET label. 


T he sundown shower did no good; it 
simply fîlled the leafy streets of 
the Capital City with a choking purple 
steam. Not even the air-conditioning 

















handling his wrist. He followed his 

Clari felt a great surge of pity for 
him as he left to meet Pietro Bell, who 
was reported to be the multi-million- 
aire owner of night clubs in New York 
and Chicago and, it was whispered, a. 
dealer in marijuana and numbers, a 
contributor to campaigns. 

She relaxed with effort. In her mind 
the words “Trapped, trapped, trapped,” 
sang monotonously. 

Then she heard Hugh’s voice. 

J tell you I don’t want to see the gov- 

mine who’s around here.” 

“And I told you I’d lose my job if 
you corne in here. Didn’t you hear 
what the govemor told you last time? 

They shared the doorway then, a 
short, bald trooper and the lanky figure 
ofHugh. 

The other trooper reached for his 

Clari cried in alarm, “Don’t—he’s 
ail right. I know him.” 

Grinning, Hugh elbowed his way 
into the small room. “Hello, Tom.” He 
waved to the trooper with the nervous 
revolver. “You better quit waving that 
thing around. The governor’s going to 
be shot some day and people may won- 
der whether you did it.” 

The* trooper replaced his gun, his 
face worried. But surprise kept him 
from halting Hugh’s stride across the 
room and over to Clari. 

“Hello, Clari. You look swell.” 

lar, owlish behind his hom-rimmed 
glasses and graying now over the ears 
—but he seemed to her in this moment 
no less than an angel of rescue. Her 
heart whipped against its walls. 

“Hugh-” 

But the trooper at the desk had got 
over his surprise and was angry now— 
and frightened. 

“You get out of here. Now.” 

He put a foot forward in Hugh’s di¬ 
rection. 

“Okay, okay.” Hugh gave Clari his 
gnome’s smile. “Where can I call you?” 
He backed toward the door. 

“Wait,” she said. ‘TU walk outside 
with you, Hugh.” 

“Now, ma’am,” the trooper inter- 
posed, “the govemor said—” 

“You shut up!” she blazed at him, 
releasing the tension of the hours with 
him as a cell-mate. “111 do what I 

She preceded Hugh under the seal 
of the State and_ the initiais of Riley 
Kanger which lie had ordered carved 
over the front door when he was gov- 

Outside, the hot night rose up 
around them. For a space she reeled 
back. Then she sucked the heavy air 



T00 LATE TO 
CRY OUT IN 
ANGUISH! 

Beware of the one intimate 

neglect that can 

engulf you in marital grief 


rpoo iate, vrhen love has gone, for 
X a wife to plead that no one warned 
her of danger. Because a wise, Con¬ 
rad out how to safeguard her daintiness 
in order to protect precious married 
love and happiness. 

One of the soundest ways for a wife 
to keep married love in bloom is to 
achieve dainty allure by practicing 
effective féminine hygiene such as 
regular vaginal douches with reliable 

Germs destroyed swiftly 

“Lysol” has amazing, proved power to 
Jnll germ-Hfe on contact . . . truly 
cleanses the vaginal canal evpn in the 
presence ofmucous matter. Thus 
“Lysol” acts in a way that makeshifts 
like soap, sait or soda never can. 

Appealing daintiness is assured, be¬ 
cause the very source of objectionable 


Use whenever needed! 


Gentle, non-caustic “Lysol” will not 
harm délicate tissue. Easy directions 
give correct douching solution. 
Many doctors advise their patients to 
douche regularly with “Lysol” brand 
disinfectant, just to insure daintiness 
alone, and to use it as often as they 
need it. No greasy aftereffect. 

For féminine hygiene, three times 




other b'quid preparatior 
more reliable. You, too, 
“Lysol” to help protect 
happiness . . . keep you 














into her lungs delightedly. She was 
glad to be out of the sinister house and 
its ersatz cool; glad to hâve her fïngers 
on Hugh’s sleeve. The sensible gray- 
ness of his suit seemed to her to sym- 
bolize the sobemess, the unvarying 
strength of Hugh that always had 
given her a sense of security while she 
was with him. 

They walked along the flagstone 
porch of the ho use, not speaking. On 
the lawn, the old-age pensioners were 
being herded into ranks before the 
mansion. The march would begin from 
here. 

“From what I hear, this will soon 
be your front porch,” Hugh said un- 
easily, when they stopped and in- 
spected each other. 

She shook her head, tryîng to un- 
tangle a knot in her throat. 

“Hugh—I’m glad to see you.” That 
was ail she managed. 

And she was. She watched his long, 
homelyface as he thumbed a lighter 
and the tiny flame licked up. Once she 
had petted an Afghan puppy with a 
face much like Hugh’s. 

“Hugh, I’ve thought about you so 
much!” 

That wasn’t entirely trùe. She hadn’t 
really thought about him very much 
üntil today. But she wanted him aware 
of her again—enough to help her now. 
A hope was forming in her mind, and 
she knew that she might even hâve to 
be brazen to carry it out. But pride was 
very little to risk to escape the trap that 
was settling about her. Alone, she 
couldn’t make a move against what 
Steve wanted; his hold on her was too 
strong for that. But with Hugh to drain 
strength from, perhaps she could find 
a solution. 

I ’ve thought about you too.” Hugh’s 
tone was not comfortable. “I’m leav- 
ing here, you know. I’m going with 
Associated Press in Washington. To- 
morrow. I’m so glad I got to see you 

“You’re leaving for good?” 

“Yes,. Clari. There’s nothing more 
here for me.” He hesitated and went 
on fast, “You’re going to be in the 
middle of big doings, though. Steve 
probably will be elected, from ail I 

“Oh, isn’t it horrible, Hugh! What 
can I do about it?” 

The masses of overheated air were 
in movement now. There was light- 
ning, constant and increasing, and be- 
hind it the low growling of new storm. 
Hugh’s hand tightened on her arm. 

She bit her lip. “Ail these politisai 
people, Hugh—they’re horrible.” 

“Do you know them? Do you know 
the real country people?” 

“Yes. Ail day— Why, the more I 
see of them the more horrible they get. 
And that Cari Ranger. And Bell. The 
























being used and would be destroyed, 
that they must tum quickly at this 
final moment when escape was still 
possible and go another way. 

But Steve was past ail argument. 
He’d only get furiously angry and 
think she was a liability to him in the 
moment of his great opportunity. 

Over the chauffeur’s shoulder, 
through the glass partition, she ' saw 
the parade leaders tum and start up 
the Capitol steps in a double file. 

That was when it happened—as 
their limousine came ‘ to a hait in a 
pool of shadow under a live-oak tree, 
half a block from the square. 

S he did not see the man approach the 
car. The door was flung open sud- 
denly and a lean, drawn face coa- 
fronted .them. It was a young man’s 
face, with eyes in it of unforgettable, 
malevolent hatred. 

Steve said, “Hey!” in alarm, and 

seat, for the intmder Was on Clari’s 
side. In that split second of awareness, 
as the baleful eyes glittered through 
the yellow light, Clari was sure that 
the thing the man was raising in his 
hand was a gun and that Steve, or both 
of them, would be assassinated. 

But nothing exploded. 

Instead, a soft object fell on the floor 
of the car and a fierce young voice 
screeched at them, “Run this for gov- 
ernor, you Ranger bum!” 

The next moments were confused 
and would always be unclear in de- 

The head disappeared. There were 
shouts, a shot, running feet. Clari saw 
the culprit overtakèn as he reached the 
curb. Half a dozen troopers seemed to 
materialize out of the darkness and 
converge on the running figure at once. 
They became a blur of bodies, with 
something down tmder the blur. She 
saw hands with clubbed pistols in them 
and feet being swung back to kick. And 
she heard a shrill moan that faded. 

The chauffeur was peering anxiously 
into the tonneau. He, too, had a drawn 
gun. 

“You folks ail right? You ail right?” 
“We’re ail right,” Steve said. His 
voice was shaken. 

“Don’t let them kill him,” Clari said, 
as she stared at the object the man had 
tossed to the floor of the car. 

At first she thought it was a fur neck- 

Then she understood. 

“Why, that guy threw a skunk at 
us!” Steve cried in a startled tone. 
“Take that thing out of here, will you, 
chauffeur?” 

“A skunk!” he repeated as they be- 
gan to move again slowly. “You smell 
it? It’s really not as bad as you’d think 
being thrown right in here.” 

Steve relaxed in the seat. “Why, that 
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minimum—and, better yet, every year. 
After ail, health is much more valu- 
able than the cost of such annual ex- 

Often we hear husbands and wives 
arguing over “whose responsibility” it 
is to see that breadwinner husband gets 
physical examinations often enough. 
True, a husband should realize the re¬ 
sponsibility to his family and mate 
sure his health is ail right. But, on the 
other hand, what if he’s brave as a lion 
in everything else but frightened of the 
doctor? What if worry over job, budget 
and getting the house fixed combine, 
unconsciously, to makehim genuinelv 
forget? He still should go to the doctor. 
So the job is yours. 

But don’t nag. You may add years to 
his life by nagging and dragging him 
to his doctor’s office—but they won’t be 
years worth living. 

You can always give the doctor help 
by recognizing symptoms in your hus- 
band’s condition. Cancer, you know, 
kills one out of every eight persons. But 
if caught early enough, many cancer 
patients will live on for years—often 
can be cured. So check up on these signs 
that may point to cancer: 

1) Any surface sore, wound, mole, 
etc., that refuses to heal properly. 

2) Any steady bleeding from body 
openings. 

3) Any strange lump on the surface 
of the body that does not go away 
quickly. 

4) Àny continuous digestive disturb¬ 
ances and chronic constipation. 

5) Moles that change color and feel 
irritated at the touch. 

And don’t feel like a hypochondriac, 
either. Get those lumps, pains and 
aches looked at. In one tragic case, a 
y oung wife knew that her husband had 
a funny lump on his hip. He began 
complaining that it hurt him a little— 
but they both fîgured it was just a little 
rheumatism. Finally, when they did 
get to a doctor, it was too late. Cancer 
of the hip had forced its way into other, 
vital parts of the body and the young 
husband soon died. 

Bigger killer than cancer is heart 
disease. The American Heart Associa¬ 
tion asks you to watch for these major 
symptoms of heart disease and. keep 
your husband from being the one-out- 
of-fîve who needlessly dies early be- 
cause of neglect: 

1) Chest pain, any continuous dull 
or sharp ache that often shoots toward 
the left shoulder and down the left 
arm. He may feel that there’s a vise 
crushing his ribs or feel that a load of 
bricks are on his chest. 

2) Fatigue, continued tiredness; 
when he Works an hour and feels as 
if he’s worked hard ail day. 

3) Swelling of the feet or ankles. 
Water-logged tissues puff out the skin 
around the feet and ankles. Press skin 
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with your thumb and the indentation 

4) Dizziness, usually with high 
blood pressure. He feels lightheaded 
and weak, as if the room were spinning 
around. 

5) Breathlessness, or air hunger. He 
gasps for air after only a slight exer- 
tion such as walking up a few steps. 

6) Digestive troubles—lack of appe- 
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I n regular trips to the dentist, you 
may help your husband catch more 
than a cavity or two. Sometimes ab- 
scesses develop in the roots of teeth but 
do not cause toothaches. They do their 
deadly harm anyway, often draining 
their poison into other parts of the body 
and aff ecting some weak point. Besides, 
you want your husband to keep his 
teeth as long as possible. Dentists say 
lhat you can chew only 15 per cent as 
well with false teeth as with your.own. 

One of the most neglected examina¬ 
tions is the thorough eye checkup. This 

see if your husband’s glasses need 
changing. That may be necessary. But 
there’s something far more important. 

In the flrst place, a good eye doctor 
can often discover ailments in other 
parts of your husband’s body that may 
hâve been overlooked in other exami¬ 
nations. He can see early signs of dia¬ 
bètes, kidnev trouble and sometimes 
tuberculosis. More specifically, the eye 
checkup will show whether or not your 
husband has one of the slowly develop- 
ing eye diseases that later resuit in 
blindness. Glaucoma is one. You may 
be surprised to know that almost a 
million people. in this coimtry hâve 
glaucoma now—and don’t know it. 

Blindness may not kill your hus¬ 
band. But it could cause a terrible up- 
heaval in your économie, social and 

This can’t be repeated too often to 
the young wife: If you want your hus¬ 
band to stav healthy, to live with you 
as long as possible, get busy at once. 
Work out any problems you hâve so 
he’ll co-operate on this simple health 
program: 

1 ) A diet that will take off, and keep 
off, the excess pounds. 

2) A schedule of enough sleep at 
night, rest during the day, regular ex- 
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3) A job he’s happy at, a satisfying 
hobby, a happy emotional life with 
you. 

4) A regular medical, dental and eye 
checkup at least once a year. 

Surely, you want a happy life to- 
gether. That means a long life. You 
may be holding in your hands right 
now the power to prolong your hus¬ 
band’s life. So use that power while 
you can. — Herbert Pollack 
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cookies together to save time and trouble. But what 
was planned first as an efficient way of getting a 
job done turned out to be a party. 

The work was divided up. Terry did ail the shop¬ 
ping and took on the job of amusing the five chil- 
dren. Her three friends mixed batter, rolled dough 
and eut cookies in the kitchen. At the end of five 
hours the cooky-makers had produced 880 cookies, 
about eighteen dozen for each family. 

When each woman left with her childrert and 
her cookies she also took along the warm feeling 
which Cornes from laughter, conversation and the 
knowledge that Work is fun when it is shared. 










fill a ÉJiristmas lasket 



• A basket, some thought and not-too-many dollars and cents will produce an abundant- 
looking Christmas présent to suit people of various tastes and âges. Pick a basket that 
is pretty and useful. Fill it with things that will appeal to some spécial interest, 
hobby or taste. A basket like the one above will please any food-minded couple. 
Other food suggestions: cheeses, herbs, teas, foods for the emergency shelf, an assort- 
ment of wine, or jellies you make yourself (see recipes below). An invalid would 
like a basket with note paper, stamps, blotter, inexpensive fountain pen, puzzles, small 
books. For the arts-and-crafts group, assemble materials for making things: sewing 
gadgets, small tools, or a collection of old prints for the person who loves to eut and paste. 

Mini Jelly. Put 3 pints apple juice into large saucepan, add 1 box powdered pectin, mix well. Bring 
to a boil, stirring constantly with a wooden spoon. Add 1 cups sugar, continue stirring until mixture 
cornes to a full rolling boil. Then boil hard for 1 minute. Remove from beat, skim off foam. Add 1 tea- 
spoon mint' extract and few drops green food coloring, blend well. Pour jelly into bot, scalded 
glasses and cover with Yq inch of paraffin immediately. Makes thirteen 6-ounee glasses. 

Wine Jelly can be made with sherry, claret, sauterne, port, muscate! or Tokay wine. Measure 2 cups 
of the wine into top of double boiler. Add 3 cups sugar, mix well. Heat over rapidly boiling water 
for 2 minutes, stirring constantly with wooden spoon. Remove from water, stir in % bottle liqnid 
pectin at once. Pour into hot, scalded glasses, cover with % inch paraffin. Makes five 6-ounce glasses. 
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• From a pattern and washable pure silk (Skinner Truhu), make a beautiful blouse 
that looks like a Paris import. There’s plenty of time to include several in your 
Christmas list and sew them with care for mother, sister or yourself. 

Pattern 5099. Dandy collar on a long-sleeved shirt is fashion news. Add 
glittering round stone buttons at front and wrists. Sizes 32 to 40. Price 45c. 

Pattern 5.064. Shaped inserts give the effect of an oval bib, and the small, pointed 
collar is good with a suit. Sizes 32 to 40. Price 45c. 

Pattern 5098. Cap-sleeved blouse with an insert in the yoke shaped like a 
fôur-in-hand. Perfect to wear with an extra skirt. Sizes 32 to 40. Price 35c. 

Bütterick patterns are available at local stores, or Write to Service Dept., 

Today’s Woman, Greenwich, Conn. State size, enclose money order or stamps. 
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Here are the answers to a few of the many questions you hâve been ask - 
ing us about child care. Each month we answer as many as space allows. 
Address your questions to About Chïldren Dept Today’s Woman, 67 
West 44th St., New York 18. Be sure to sign your name and address. 


My six-year-old son is in the first grade, 
and is pro gressin g ver y slowly. He takes 
no inter est in his work, doing a Utile bet- 
ter only if the teacher is standing next to 

to get the meaning of school. Why? Mrs. 
C. M. L., Peoria, lll. 

Children vary greatly in their ability to 

your physician that your son’s slowness 

cause such as a slow-working thyroid 
gland. Some children hâve difficulty ad- 

they are emotionally upset. If your child 
has the average degree of mental alert- 
ness and there is no physical cause for his 
difficulty, the chances are that in time 
he will learn like the other children. 

My six-year-old daughter is extremely 
shy and timid. Is it possible for a child 
that young to suffer from an inferiority 
complex? She refuses to take part in her 
classwork or to talk to her teacher. She 
is in excellent health. She is our only 
child and there are very few children her 
âge in the neighborhood that she can 
associate with. Mrs. H. S., Pairfax, Okla. 

Superficially it would seem that your 
daughter, with her lack of expérience 
with other children, still feels secure only 
with you. It is not easy for a child brought 
up in this way suddenly to be thrown into 
a group. You might try to help relieve 
her timidity by inviting her teacher to 
your home and later children in the class. 

and teacher, will lose a great deal of this 


timidity in a few months. If your child 

fluencing factors in her behavior. 

1 hâve been in the habit of wrapping up 
my babÿs arms when putting her to sleep. 
Now, at nine months of âge, she still must 

to sleep. She will not go to sleep without 
a pacifier but removes it from her mouth 
if her hands are free. How can I rid her 
of the habit of refusing to sleep unless 
wrapped up? Mrs. P. H., Toronto, Ont. 

Children who hâve become accustomed 

ing only when so restricted. Gradually 

will give the baby an opportunity to ad- 
just to greater freedom of her arms and 
she will be less apt to grab for the pacifier 
when her hands are free. 

My only child of twenty-two months out- 
grew his playpen, so my husband fenced 
in a second-floor porçh. My baby enjoys 

placed there, but insists that I stay also. 
Otherwise he cries violently for me. 
Should I let him cry it out? He has never 

Mrs. R. E., Phila., P a. 

Your baby is still young enough to dé¬ 
pend a great deal upon your presence. 

although not for long periods. You might 

one for long. It is also a good idea 
> with you on the porch. It will serve 
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Christmas shopping is streamlined for you 
on the next ten pages. There are présents for everyone; 
not one over $10, and some for as little as a dollar. 
There’s everything from a stocking gift to some very 
substantiel things for the home. 

Shopping hints: Many of the things we show are to 
be found in your local stores. The others 
can be ordered from the stores we mention. The 
store name and city are usually an adéquate address. 
Prices and other information are given for each 
présent. Please note them carefully and use them in 
ordering. Size and color must be specified; second 
color choice is udse. Identify your choice by giving the 



page on which it appears in Today’s Woman. Order early. 
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should hâve known better than to show 
half-finished Work.” 

“That doesn’t look half-fmished. It 
looks completely finished.” 

“I’m doing this for you,” said Mrs. 
Baxter, annoyed at his lack of appré¬ 
ciation. “Don’t heckle. I can’t stand it.” 

“It looks like a job for a plastic sur¬ 
geon,” said Peter, fascinated by the 
turkey. “We ought to take before-and- 

Then he caught sight of the recipe, 
taped to the wall so that Peggy could 
keep track of what she was doing. He 
started to read it aloud, and went on 
quoting in a voice that grew higher and 
higher with burlesque, until he 
sounded like an adenoidal female ad- 
dressing a woman’s club. “Now for the 
stuffing. Get out your biggest bowl, 
because we are going to need plenty to 
fill the bird back to its original con- 

He scratched his head. “What’s the 
idea of removing nature’s props,” he 
demanded, “a nd then trying to get it 
back to its old shape? Women are won- 
derful!” He shrugged. “Suppose I skip 
the directions for the stuffing. Any 
dope can throw twenty-three things 

stuffing is done. Take your boned tur¬ 
key and sew together, leaving an'open- 
ing wide enough to insert hand and 
arm. Then begin to stufï turkey 
through this hole, making sure that 
every little nook and cranny is filled. 
Sew up opening. Then, with the dex- 

and prod the bird until you hâve 
coaxed it back to its original shape." 
Peter let out a deep breath. “PU bet 
this is the first turkey that’s ever been 
massaged.” 

“You’re positively hilarious,” said 
Mrs. Baxter dourly. 

“I try. What’s for tonight’s dinner?” 

“Cold cuts,” Mrs. Baxter said shortly. 

“Well, there’s nothing like having a 
wonderful cook for a wife, I always 
say. Except maybe having a campaign 

B y eleven o’clock on Friday morn- 
ing, Mrs. Baxter had exhausted a 
whopping tub of stuffing. She felt she 
had been shoveling stuffing for days; 
bits of cornmeal and parsley flecked 
her arm up to the elbow. To her cha¬ 
grin, the turkey was barely half filled. 
It looked like a rag doll that had lost 
half its sawdust. Slightly unnerved, 
she washed and dressed and went out 
for additional supplies, came home, got 
back into her housedress and started 
mincing, frying and mixing again. 

After a long while, the turkey looked 
plump enough to satisfy her, and she 
sewed up the opening. Then she began 
to stroke, prod and mold. The stuffing 
had an unfortunate tendency to mi- 
grate en masse under pressure. Once or 
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—the government man left yesterday. 
So you can’t scintillate for him again.” 

“I know. However, I’m still inter- 
ested in Mr. Murdock. It’s time he 
knew you were alive.” 

“You’re getting that haggard, 
scheming look,” Peter said. “And that 
bossy tone of voice. I could do without 

Mrs. Baxter shut her lips tightly, 
rose with dignity and stalked off into 
the bedroora. 

A moment later she heard him open 
the hall closet, and she emerged hastily 
from the bedroom. 

“Where do you think you’re going?” 
she said. 

“Out for dinner.” 

Mrs. Baxter stared aghast at his de- 
parting back. Her mouth hung open 
with shock. 

They did not exchange civilities the 
next day. Peter lounged around in his 

edly through the entire Sunday paper. 
The sight of him silent and so happily 
impervious to her made Peggy want to 
weep. She buzzed around him with the 
vacuum cleaner. She made little clicks 
with her tongue as she picked up his 
discarded papers. He ignored her with 

“I don’t know why I bother,” 
mourned Mrs. Baxter, seeking the ref¬ 
uge of her kitchen. “It’s like trying to 
make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear.” 
Feeling very abused, she made the puff 
cases for the anchovy whip, fïlled the 
orange shells with sweet potatoes and 
mixed the cheese biscuits. She un- 
molded the ice-box cake and decorated 
it with additional whipped cream. She 
toasted the almonds and mixed her 
chestnut soufflé, and in between, like a 
refrain, added layers of glaze to the 
turkey. Flowers and fruits and candies 
began to appear on the table. But ail 
the while she worked she had the taste 
of ashes in her mouth, as if she were 
spreading funeral baked méats instead 
of a campaign supper. And the man 
for whose advancement she was work- 
ing herself to the bone sat like a lump 
of stone. 

At five o’clock, Mrs. Baxter broke 
the silence. “You’ll hâve to start dress- 
ing—I’il want the bathroom too. And 
you’re to mix the cocktails.” 

“You mean you trust me?” 

She dressed in silence, trying to calm 
herself so that she would présent a 
smiling hostess face to her company. 
She looked anxiously into her mirror, 
half expecting to find herself changed 
into a hatchet-faced nag, but, except 
for a silent resentfulness, she looked as 
young and wholesome as ever. She got 
into a simple black dinner dress, made 
up her face and went back to admire 
her food, the sight of which alone 
could begin to soothe her. 

The hands of the clock moved slowly 
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rator. Jim and Tom helped me paint 
the breakfast room set, Susie helped 
me eut the material for the bathroom 
curtains and Stephen helped me paint 
the woodwork in the kitchen so it looks 
beautiful to us. Our hearts sort of got 
mixed in with thè paint and stitched 
in with the chintz. 

I haven’t seen Niagara Falls nor do 
I think I ever will. But I’ve seen a baby 
boy’s eyes the first time he saw snow 
and watched him run as fast as his 
little legs would carry him from one 
window to another to see if it was 
everywhere. Talk about breathtaking 
awe (Isn’t that what travel books say 
about Niagara FaUs?), it was on 
Danny’s facè when his big brown eyes 
followed wisps of snowflakes as they 
fell downward and seemed to nestle 
against the warm earth. 

Fve never had an opportunity to 
study art, leam to paint a picture'or 
visit an art gall'ery. But the scenes I 

. pictures M ever wish to see. I ean shut 
my eyes and remember the colors 
stained across the sky by the Master 
artist, or pause a moment when I pick 
up the papers scattered in Danny’s 
room and look at the crayon marks. 
Not that I’m ever sure whether I’m 
looking at a tree, a house or a running 
child. Yet, neither would I be sure if 
I were looking at so-called “modem” 
art! 

I’ve never seen a big league basebaU 
game but I’ve heard the crash of an 
upstairs window pane and heard Jim 
yell, “That’ud’ve been a homer!” 

Beauty salons, with carpets inches 
fhick and mirrors ail over the walls 
and nice smells, are just places I’ve 
heard about. Not long ago I gave 
myself a wave, and to go all-out for 
glamor just for once I put some polish 
on my nails. When Stephen came in 
from school and gave me a wolf whistle 
I felt so élégant that I might hâve been 
done in a shop. 

T don’t know any celebrities but I 
J- hâve a neighbor who is the most 
courageous woman I’ve ever had the 
privilège of knowing. She’s blind. But 
she teaches the children in the neigh- 
borhood to act in plays. She can teü 
by their voices how well they’re por- 
traying the characters. 

Besides her work with plays, my 
blind neighbor conducts a story hour 
on Sunday aftemoons at the church. 
And above ail, she laughs more 
heartily at a joke than any one I 
know—especially if the joke’s on her. 


I don’t need a calendar to keep my 
social engagements straight but I hâve 
a worn notebook that I buy refills for 
ail the time to keep my days’ duties 
straight, like: Tuesday—press Susie’s 
pleated skirt; my tum to take cub 
scouts on wienie roast; remind Jim to 
take his books back to the library; bake 
doughnuts for P. T. A. food sale; Tom’s 
appointment at dentist. 

I’ve never had a party with a long 
receiving line. But the last dance Jim 
gave I called up two of my closest 
friends and suggested they corne over. 
I needed help. I had my hands full 
making more sandwiches and more 


cocoa because the gang decided to eat 
when the party started and before they 

I doubt if either my husband or I will 
ever be involved in a triangle or 
hâve love complications. We’re too 
busy. My husband Works day and 
night to make enough money to keep 
us fed and clothed. I work day and 
night sewing on buttons, hanging up 
levi jackets, dusting and scrubbing, 
hunting lost possessions, settling prob- 
lems, crawling behind and under 
things to rescue toys and, besides, 
cooking. Mostly cooking. But I can’t 



But of course .. . for no other Lunch Kit is so well made ... no 
other Vacuum Bottle so dependably built to take the kind of day-in, 
day-out use father and son give them! And whether the beverage is 
hot or cold, mom knows the Aladdin HY-LO Vacuum Bottle will keep 
it perfect for hours and hours. SENIOR KIT cornes with full pint size 
hy-lo Vacuum Bottle and there’s plenty of room for sandwiches. 
JUNIOR LUNCHER has the 14-pint HY-EO bottle, is sturdily built just 
like dad’s and fmished in handsome blue enamel. 


You’ll fi nd extra HY-LO Vacuutn Bottles 
mighty handy for outings and about the 
house. Every HY-LO boule individually 
THERMO-TESTED. Get yours in quart, pint 
or Vfi-pint sizes at Hardware, Department, 
Drug or Sporting Goods Stores...anywhere. 

J* HV-LO 

Aladdin lunch Kits • Junior Lunehers 
Outing Kits • and HY-LO Vacuum Bottles 
by the makers of the famous Aladdin 


ALADDIN INDUSTRIES, INC. • NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 


115 





116 































Dept., TODAY'S WOMAN, 

























































122 









































m 






































































































domestic lielp 

for the young homemaker 


These booklets will help you solve homemaking problems with up - 
to-the-minute methods and products. Home economists , decorators , 
experts in many fields , hâve prepared them for you . Write to the 
addresses given, and please say Today’s Woman told you about them . 


Flou 


- Facu 


junction with National Flower Week. 
Here are sections on the care of plants 

and the old-fashioned glossary of "the 
language of flowers,” as well as lists of 

of American Florists, Dept. TDWU, 
326 W. Madison Street, Chicago 6, 111. 


Choo. 


And Usir 


iod Tables 


nts, Gov ! 


Your Baby And You is an invaluable 

the-house days. Includes titles of recom- 
mended books, a layette-to-age-2 clothing 
list (complété with proper sizes for âge, 
weight and inches), the warning signs 
for various illnesses, and some suggested 
names. Free. Vanta Co., Dept. TDWll, 
1333 Broadway, New York 18, N. Y. 

It’s Fun To Plan Your Own Kitchen 

ail out at home with this booklet’s help. 
Here are photographs and descriptions 
of closets and counters; floor plans and 
color ideas. 10c. Curtis Companies, Dept. 
TDWll, Service Bureau, Clinton, la. 


10 Ways To Heat Your New h 


Better Homes By Better Methods is the 
story of prefabricated constructi 

storage walls, built-in bookcases, and defines the important p 

the wide range of design in houses with with a contractor Even 

these features. 10c. Prefabricated Home 
Manufacturées Inst., Dept. TDWll, 

908-20th St., N. W., Washington 6, D. C. John Bergan, Dept. TDWll, 


stretched dollar. Free from the Insti- 
tute of Life Insurance, Dept. TDWll, 
60 East 42 Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
Méat For Thrifty Meals tell how to buy 
and préparé dozens of inexpensive méat 
cuts. Also offers many appetizing dis- 


Favorite Desserts has 135 pages of 
tested recipes for finishing off a meal 
in imaginative style. Frozen or baked, 
speedy or slow in préparation, they are 
ail here among the more than 300 listings 
in the index. A spiral binding makes it a 
good prop-up reference while you work. 


pains in the area of her pelvis and 
frequent aches low in her back. Her 
menstrual flow was excessive. Her kid- 
neys had become abnormally active. 
Intercourse had become painful for her. 

Her family doctor found that she 
had chronic cervicitis, an inflamma- 

of the utérus. This often causes leucor- 
rhea. In some degree, cervicitis affects 
over 50 per cent of ail women who bear 
children. During childbirth, the cervix 
stretches so that the baby can pass 
through. Sometimes this causes tears 
and lacérations. Then bacteria, always 
présent to some extent, may get a foot- 
hold. Cysts, or little enclosed sacs full 
of liquid or semi-liquid material, may 

In many cases médication can clear 

due to neglect, the condition persisted. 
So her family doctor sent her to a gyne- 


a thorough ex- 
.y a specialist is 
nced enough to 
vas made to dis- 


First, he gave 
amination such a 
equipped and ex] 
do. His examinai) 
cover any other possible causes or 
complications. Then he punctured the 
tiny cysts and cauterized them. Within 
a month the area had healed com- 
pletely and every one of Mrs. D—’s 
symptoms had vanished. 

M rs. L— had another kind of dis- 
order, no less troublesome. Fre- 
quently, under excitement or physical 
strain, such as lifting or coughing, she 
lost control and drops of urine would 

A serious condition? Not at ail, al- 
though Mrs. L— thought it was, natu- 
rally enough. The embarrassment is 
common among women who hâve had 
difficult deliveries. A little muscle fails 
to contract and close when it should, 
thus letting urine escape. 

Mrs. L— went to a gynecologist. 
With a simple, safe operation he cor- 
rected the weak muscle and ended her 
trouble. 

I heard about Mrs. Y— from a 
gynecologist who said that being able 

portant step forward for medical 
science. Her kind of difficulty used to 
be overlooked in the past but now we 
know that it is quite common. It oc- 
curs most frequently in women over 
twenty-five and is responsible for a 
great variety of complaints. 

The condition is called endometriosis 
and the facts are these: The endome- 
that normally lines 


the 


5. But 


îlly. It spreads into areas 
where it has no business to be. 

Sometimes it invades the bladder and 
causes an alarming discharge of blood 
in the urine. It may get into the in¬ 
testinal tract and bowels, producing 
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removed, a simple operation can cor¬ 
rect the tipping permanently. 

D ifficult menstruation affects 50 per 
cent or more of ail women. The 
medical term for this is dysmenorrhea. 
Most gynecologists feel that menstrual 
cramps usually can be averted by treat- 
ment of fairly simple kind. 

One type of dysmenorrhea occurs in 
very young women. As they acquire 
sexual maturity it disappears; Fre- 
quently, menstrual cramps disappear 
after pregnancy. But if the trouble per- 
sists it can be handled with various 
types of exercises, baths and mild 
sédatives. 

Dysmenorrhea may also be a symp- 
tom of other related physical ills. Even 
acute appendicitis has been known to 
show symptoms which ordinarily oc- 
curred only during the menstrual pe- 
riod. 

Thorough gynecological examina¬ 
tion is therefore essential in dealing 
with menstrual cramps if they are 
serious. Inflammation of the cervix may 
be causing the trouble, which can be 
ended with electric cauterization. 

Another frequent cause of cramps is 
an obstruction of the cervical canal. 
The gynecologist can dilate the canal, 
usually without requiring hospitaliza- 
tion of the patient. This will custom- 
arily alleviate the pain for two to eight 
months, after which the treatment may 
be repeated. Or the canal can be per¬ 
manently dilated under anesthésia in 
a hospital. 

There are many women who suffer 
from amenorrhea, or complété absence 
of menstruation while neither prégnant 
nor passing through the ménopausé. 
Frequently some emotional strain 
causes this condition. Serious emo¬ 
tional shock has been known to hait 
menstruation for months and even 
years. Often the cycle can be re- 
established quickly if the doctor is able 
to assure his patient that she has no 
organic disorder. 

In some cases hormones can be pre- 
scribed to re-establish periodic men¬ 
strual flow. Women with amenorrhea 
are not necessarily infertile. But for 
women who still want children, such 
treatment may be advisable. “Other- 
wise,” one prominent specialist told 
me, “any woman with amenorrhea who 
is not anxious to hâve babies should 
be told that she is as healthy as' women 
who menstruate.” 

At the other extreme are those 
-TA- women who hâve excessive and 
prolonged menstruation. The condi¬ 
tion may occur at any âge between 
twenty and forty. Sometimes the flow 
may last intermittently for months. 
The first concern of the gynecologist is 
to rule out any really dangerous cause 
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for excessive menstrual flow. In some 
cases injections of hormones may help 
to limit the flow. A more drastic treat¬ 
ment involves thorough currettage 
(removal of tissue from the utérus) 
which usually brings about a normal 
development of new tissue. Excessive 

The gynecologist uses his skills in 
many other fields of treatment. Today, 
because of his work in detecting and 
correcting the causes of miscarriage, 
women who hâve had as many as three 
or four consecutive miscarriages are 
bearing healthy, full-term children. 
Detailed information on this problem 
was included in an article which I 
wrote for Today’s Woman in April, 
1948, called, Miscarriage Can Be 
Avoided. 


There’s something so beautiful in 

it’s one of the greatest pleasures 
one has. 

—Olive Schreiner 


Another tragic problem for some 
women is the inability to conceive chil¬ 
dren, a subject covered by Francis Sill 
Wickware in the April, 1949 issue of 
this magazine. The article, Today’s 
Woman Investigates Infertile Màr- 
riages, reported that a decade or so 
ago a barren couple had little hope 
of ever having children of their own. 
Now, however, many unfortunate 
couples who hâve been childless for ten 
or fifteen years are able to become 
fertile. 


If the gynecologist had done nothing 
more than contribùte to the solution of 
problems of miscarriage and infertility, 
he would, in terms of fondamental 
happiness for great numbers of women 
and their families, be a hero worthy 
of praise. 

But, in addition, there are other 
fields in which his work and attitudes 
are of equally tremendous importance 
to the health, happiness and morale of 

The most serious of female opera¬ 
tions is hysterectomy, or removal of 
the utérus. The operation is usually not 
clearly understood and therefore, seems 
terrifying to most women. But first of 
ail, hysterectomy is not inévitable. Al- 
though you may be subject to fibroid 
tumors, such tumors are not necessarily 
malignant. It’s only when there is ex¬ 


cessive loss of blood or other dangers 
that removal of the utérus is recom- 
mended. Moreover, abnormal bleeding 
may be caused by conditions which 
don’t require hysterectomy. 

Distinguished gynecologists today 
are working to end the hysteria about 
fibroids. As one pointed out in a recent 
report in the Journal of The American 
Medical Association: 

(a) Fibroids rarely require emergency 
treatment; 

(b) they do not lead to cancer forma- 

(c) more than 50 per cent may be 
watched and never require opera- 

(d) many small fibroids rarely inter¬ 
fère with pregnancy and safe 
delivery; 

(e) at the ménopausé, many small 
fibroids disappear. 

Suppose, however, that some day you 
do need hysterectomy, Because of the 
magnificent advances in research, the 
operation when performed by an ex¬ 
pert is virtually without danger. More¬ 
over, you would be benefited, not 
harmed, as some women suppose, by 
the operation. Afterward, you can ex¬ 
pert to get a new lease on a vigorous 
life. Normal sexual relations are still 
possible. If you’ve had as many chil¬ 
dren as you want, the loss of fertilitv 
need not be considered to be a Personal 

How often should women consult a 
gynecologist? Ideally, an annual ex¬ 
amination should be sufficient. Your 
visit to him ensures a thorough pelvic 
examination, which is a reasonable 
précaution for any adult woman 
whether or not she appears to be suffer- 
ing from female disorders of a serious 

If you hâve no gynecologist, you will 
in any case need to see your family 
doctor at intervals. Consult him at once 
if you suffer any abnormality of the 
menses or hâve pain in the pelvic area. 
If your problem warrants it, he will 
send you to a specialist. In that case, 
don’t expect the worst, expert just the 

Your grandmother and even your 
mother looked upon many health prob¬ 
lems as “the inévitable burdens of 
womanhood.” Thanks to the gynecolo¬ 
gist, many of these burdens, formerly 
thought of as “inévitable,” need no 
longer exist for you. 

—Lawrence Galton 


Another in this sériés of articles on 
various medical specialists who can 
help YOU to better health will appear 
in the December issue of Today’s 
Woman. This second article will be 
The Oculist, by Bertram Vogel. 
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To a Housewife on 


rHANKSGIYING 



BY RICHARD ARMOUR 


The menu planned, 

The shopping done, 
The table set, 

Omitting none 

The turkey brown, 

The trimmings trim, 
Through kitchen labor 
Hot and grim 

The kids cleaned up 
And got in place 
And hushed and shushed 
While saying grâce 

The dinner served, 

Ail satisfied, 

The table cleared, 

The dishes dried. 

Uncrease, at last, 

Your furrowed brow— 
You can, my dear, 

Be thankful now ! 


should hâve invited George in and had 
a drink with him. Don’t listen to me. 
Don’t ask me what the policeman said 
when I—” 

She wanted to quarrel with Frank. 
She wanted to force the tension inside 
her into words and tears, a tangible 
émotion like anger, and hurl it out. 
But Frank turned away and she saw 
him reaching for his coat. 

“Where are you going?” 

“Down to where they’ve got George. 
I’m going to stay there with him.” 
“Will you be back soon?” 

“I don’t know.” 

“What about Stevie’s party?” 
“Happy birthday,” he said. “Tell 
him I said happy birthday.” 

I t was almost noon. Stevie had gone 
to sleep in his room; she let him 
sleep while she baked the cake. She 
washed up ail the dishes in the kitchen 
and set the dining-room table with the 
paper cloth printed with blue and yel- 
low birds and the words “Happy Birth¬ 
day.” She put down paper plates and 
crepe-paper baskets fîlled with gum- 

She got the games from the closet, and 
the prizes wrapped in tissue paper and 
tied with blue ribbon. She congratu- 
lated herself on finishing everything 
just as Stevie awakened, and she 
dressed him in the new sailor suit and 
reminded him to say his thank you’s. 

The children came; -mdsr of them 
with their mothers. They played ail 
the games and had ice cream and cake 
and blew ferociously on the tin horns, 
but it was not a successful party. Stevie 
was still upset from his crying fit; he 
pushed and snatched at toys and wept 
easily. There were several fights and 
one little boy hit Stevie with his horn. 

The mothers gathered in little 
groups away from the children and 
talked about Donny Barcroft. “My 
blood ran cold. I’ve been on edge aÛ 
day. . . . He was the dearest little boy, 
he used to be next door ail the time 
playing with Johnny Bass.... My hus- 
band doesn’t believe in capital punish- 
ment and I used to think I didn’t, but 
when something perfectly horrible like 
this happens. . . .” 

She said nothing. She was stiff with 
weariness when the party was over. 
Frank had not corne home and hadn’t 
even called. She gave Stevie his supper 
early and put him to bed, then she 
cleaned up the mess left by the party. 
Someone had spilled ice cream on the 
sofa. I was worried about the kids mak- 
ing a mess like that only this moming, 
she thought dimly, and I was planning 
to hâve the party outside. Why didn’t 
I? Did I décidé that the weather was 
too cold? 

Cleaning up took a long time, al- 
though she tried to move quickly. She 
kept remembering how many times 


George had waxed the fluors and 
washed the Windows, how he had ad- 
mired ail the furniture. “Nice place 
like this, you belong to keep it nice,” 
he had said. And now the house and 
everything in it seemed more his than 
hers, because he had worked so hard 
to keep it as it was. He had been so 
proud. “That’s a lookin’ chair, not a 
settin’ chair,” he had said once. “Can’t 
set in nothin’ that pretty.” 

What was happening? Why didn’t 
Frank at least call? 1 never been in 
trouble. I don’t know the inside of no 
fait. You ask anybody, thefll tell you 
George Harris airit never been in no 
trouble. 

Stevie called for a drink of water 
before he went to sleep. Corning out 
of his room, she remembered the 
Christmas card that George had sent 
Stevie last winter. It had cost a quar- 
ter. They knew, for the price mark 
was still on it. And George made fifteen 
dollars a week. .. . 

She could not bear to be alone any 
longer. She went back to Stevie’s room 
and sat there looking at him and oc- 
casionally touching his soft, warm 
cheek. 

F rank did not call, but she heard the 
front door close when he came in. 
He was so tired that he looked ill, but 
he smiled at her and she knew imme- 
diately. He was trying to be kind. 
“What happened?” 

“They found the right man,” he said. 
“They let George go. I took him home.” 
He didn’t give her time to say any- 
thing. It’d been such a hell of a day, 
he told her, that they both ought to 
go to bed immediately. She should go 
now. He would go in the kitchen and 
get a sandwich or something first. 

“There’s some coffee,” she said. “Just 
warm it up.” 

“Okay. How was Stevie’s party?” 
“Ail right. He got lots of présents. 
Riçky Halstead gave him a cowboy 

Frank stopped on his way to the 
kitchen. He was not so kind after ail. 

“That’s where George went yester- 
day afternoon, when he didn’t want to 
tell you,” he said. “He went downtown. 
He wanted to hâve ail afternoon to look 
for the right thing. He went to get 
Stevie a birthday présent.” , 

She lay awake a long time. She went 
back through the whole day, and the 
end was like the beginning. But I 
didn’t know, she thought. I didn’t 
know. I couldn’t take a chance, not 
with Stevie. Frank talked about faith 
and trust, but I couldn’t help myself. 
Stevie is my son and Frank is my hus- 
band. I’d sacrifice anyone in the world 
for the safety of either one if I thought 
I had to. Isn’t that the right way to 
feel? Isn’t it? 

—Mary Augusta Rodgers 


140 








shop ivith today 9 s iront an 


The shopping news on these pages is 
eontinued front pages 20 throngh 23 


\ AMAZINGLY LIFE-LIKE 

DOLL M 'ir 

I She Sits UpIShe Sleeps! She Cries! 

f She’s LIFE SIZE! 
















make eating 

Musical 

VEEUI.VG SET 1 


ÏSSÎ: wlUi Ba&y's 

baby set! The Pottery Jj rS | naillE ! 
Feeding Dish is deco- 
rated with Mother Goose pictures 
and hand lettered with baby’s first 
name in pink or blue. Détachable 
pink or blue métal base contains 
music box with fine Swiss move- 
ment that plays gay nursery tune. 
Orange Juice and Milk Glasses hand- 
decorated and let- 

Baby Feeder.$6.95 tered with baby’s 

The Two Glasses 1.S5 first name . . . chip- 
The Set. 8.50 proof, beveled 


shop with today’s womart 
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CHRISTMAS H CARDS 


Love This! 


êmmm 
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SHRELL PRODUCTS 

S °- ChfcVgo 5 St T l| DeP) - M 


JUV-E-FILE 






































































Angel faces— fat little cherubs with out- 
stretched wings will make appealing pin-ups. 
They’d be particularly nice over a baby’s 
bed, in a little girl’s room or flanking a dress- 
ing table. Each measures 6" wide. In flesh 
color with wings and hair brushed with gold; 
or wings tipped with turquoise and pale 
yellow hair; or ail white. $1.25 each ppd. 
Holiday Products, Pontiac, 111. 


. _ grooved for tenderizing t- 

Jeal for preparing frozen foods. Equally us 
sportsmeryor dressing game and fteh * 

id, Limit 2 to a customer. Extra blades,3 for 
jrry, no C. 0. D.’s-Money back guarantee. 


To give a man —a good set of poker 
chips that any inveterate poker-hound will 
treasure for the rest of his life. Catalin chips 
are stamped in gold with a full name or 
monogram. Set has 50 white, 25 red and 25 
blue chips, packed in a nicely ma de, heavy 
plastic case. Box of 100 chips is $6 ppd. 
Franwal Co., Red Bank, N. J. No COD’s. 


Indoor-outiloor iights: The same 
lights may now be used for both. They are 
coated for weatherproofing and hâve wash- 
ers to keep the sockets dry. Lights may be 
spaced at any distance on the cord, burn 
independently and up to 25 can be placed 
on one cord. Set shown is $3.25 ppd. Extra 
sockets with bulbs are 3 for $1. The Pecks, 
932 E. 50th St., Chicago 15, 111. 


Christmas greens to make a home 
festive for the holidays. Use them for-table, 
wall or mantel décorations; send them to 
friends. Sélection includes boughs of pine, 
cedar and balsam, colored and natural pine 
cônes, silver-colored twigs, leather leaves, 
wires and a folder of suggestions. $2 ppd. 
Pine-Pak Co., Two Harbors, Minn. 




... For Christmas Giving 

“CASCADE” GIFT BOX. Six assorted 
Sy 2 -oz. jars Strawberry, Wild Plum, 
Blackberry, Greengage, Prune with 
Hazelnuts, English Gooseberry. 
Express Prepaid .$ 2.95 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 

JANE AMHERST 



$1.98 per set (2 rear doors) Postpaid (No C.O.D.’s 

SAVE-A-LIFE LOCK CO. 


722 So. Alvarado • Dept. T-l • Los Angeles 5, Calif. 




POl* 

the W/ 
pup 

£jf 49 

postpaid 
Just shout 
out he pops. 

Pup is a 3" _ _ 

vicious looking English bull, with a heart 
of gold. He will corne out when you clap 
ir hands, snap your fingers or make any 
—id noise. Pup’s brightly painted house is 
5"x7" and 6%" high, made of heavy pressed 
paper. There is an ordinary flashlight cell 
(included) that fits into an easily accessible 
niche inside Pup’s house. It provides the 
*o operate this tricky pooch. No. 

- T3736. 

Per son alised 
WUSWSHIEEH 
DE-ICEU 

By Mail . postpaid 
Flicks ice and sleet 
off your windshield in 
a jiffy. Of solid clear 
. „ „ ir initiais permanently 

engraved. Beaded key chain included. 3" 
long, 2 1 / 4" scraper blade. No. PE2235. 



Rare Okl English 

i i\< ihI( r- p 



COMBINATION 
BAMBOO BASKET ^ 

CHIFFON BAG 

$2 PostpaiA 

EDWARD GEORGE COMPANY 
Central Pier Atlantic City, N. J. 
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TERRY’S NEW CHEF-flN-ETTE 


A Gift 

Any Woman 
Would 
Treasure 

KN1CK-KNACK WALL BRACKET 


“ cod ' s - 

ROBERT O. NORTON 

» * ils °" «»«■ S " s ^ h3 " 3 ' Pa - 































































LO SES 6//bs. 


ROLL-A-TUBE 
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A Gift for 
the Bride-to-be 
















They entertain like millionaires...yet 

they do it 
on a budget 




Port Wîne YOU’LL FIND, 










Ç5 

b^ÜIL ^sWïj^œcksAk Cake /VUx S&cAità IxeLp 

HUSBANDS BEAT WIVES 

uv coJce baicLruj amtcôîs |j\xmrv. cooCôt TcT cocuI 



^ettfOiocksA. CAKE MIXES 


Y Crocker Fresh-eqo Cake/M/xes (fixe /ou 

/ar/er, //y/ifer, more /usc/ous cakes / 





